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A LITTLE STORY. 


known by the softness of the south wind, and by— 


“The bluebird shifting his light load of song 
From post to post along the cheerless fence” 
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THE PROGRAMME CHANGED. 


oo county delegates of the New York State Association 

for the Protection of Fish and Game convened at Al- 
bany last week. The report of their proceedings, which is 
given in another column, will be read with pleasure by all 
true friends of the society and of the purposes for which it 
was organized. 

The Albany convention was in decided and pleasing con- 
trast to those others held by the association in recent years, 
which have called out severe and merited criticism. It was 
not an assembly of trap-shooters gathered for a great pigeon 
slaughter, but a meeting of sportsmen who came together to 
engage only in the work which legitimately belongs to the 
society. The meeting was marked by a pleasant social 
feeling, earnestness of purpose, temperate discussion and dig- 
nified bearing throughout. It is a turning point in the his- 
tory of the association, or at least it may be made such, and 
the change af programme will be most gratifying to those 
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of ruffed grouse August 1st in Otsego county was carried, 
for what reason is not stated, but a more remarkable step 
backward has not been chronicled in late years, we think. 
Why people in Otsego county should desire to kill the young 
grouse, when many of them are no larger than quails, it is 
hard to understand, and still more so to conceive ‘why a 
body of men containing many representative sportsmen 
should support such a movement. The mover of this 
proposes also to open the waters of Otsego Lake to the net- 
ters during July and August. It is true that permission is 
given only to take whitefish in this way, but how are the 
other fish to be warned that the net is not intended for them? 


Oe day, when spring had fairly made its presence 


of northern fields, and by the robin tuning his pipe where it 
had long been unheard, a pair of woodducks came flying 
northward, and after some careful viewing from above of a 
certain wood-bordered stream, settled in its waters. The 
male was in brave apparel, which he had donned in the 
southern swamp, where he had spent the winter and wooed 


buds grown crimson with renewing life. The blackbirds 


marsh that gave promise of wild rice in August and Septem- 
ber, and the four sharp eyes of the ducks discovered a hollow 
tree, in which a big woodpecker some seasons before had 
chiseled a: doorway to as snug a home as they could wish. 
Taking all things into account, they felt sure they could not 
better themselves, and at once set about going to house- 


A few days later, while they were resting from their labors 
and taking a comfortable bath, they heard an unwonted 
crashing among the underbrush, and presently a boy ap- 
peared on the bank a few rods above them. He bore an iron 
tube some feet longer than himself, and after groping down 
the stream a minute he discovered them and pointed it in 
their direction. If they had known anything about tele- 
scopes they might have thought this was one, from the time 
it was held toward them. But at last it belched forth fire 
and smoke and thunder, and something went hurtling over 
their heads with a sound as ominous as the whistling of a 
hawk’s wings. They swam away into a secret place as fast 
as their paddles would take them, and left the boy there la- 
menting and using some strange language concerning his 


The next day they ventured forth to feed and bathe, but 
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down the two birds, his iron tube seemed to be broken close 
to the end nearest to him, and he was very busy with it fora 
minute, so that the wood-drake began to think there would 
be nothing more to fear from him. 

But he soon came their way with that death-dealing engine 
of his in perfect trim again. So the drake sounded his 
warning note ‘‘O-eek! O-eek!” and madam scrambled out of 
the tree and they both set forth on wing, and each urged. the 
other to put the best quill forward. Then there were two 
flashes of lightning and two clouds of smoke and two 
thunderous reports, and the drake lost the brightest feather 
of his crest, and the duck a quill from her wing, which went 
floating down the air behind them. 

They decided that there was no safety for them here, and 
that they would tempt fate no further, having luckily 
escaped the boy, the pot-hunter, and the wing sportsman. 86 
they deserted the home which promised to be so pleasant, 
and began anew by a stream which ran through a Canadian 
forest where no gunner ever came, There they reared a 
family of fourteen, and in the fall took most of them safely 
back to the south. 

There were no ducks in the stream they left in April, till 
October, whereas, except for the shooters who got only two 
snipe and two feathers, there might have been sixteen 
plump woodducks on the first of September. 

There is a double moral to this little story; one for the 
woodducks and one for the sportsman. So far only the 
















































Lake Association, whose club house is situated in the War- 
wick Woodlands, at Greenwood Lake, N. Y., are desirous 
of commemorating at that spot the memory of the man who 
gave the lake and the park their names, and they have 
already secured the services of an eminent artist to paint for 
their reception room a fine portrait of William Henry 
Herbert. One of the members of the association has volun- 
teered to contribute the sum of $200 for a monument fund, 
and the treasurer of the association, Mr. H. C. Cooke, No. 
159 Front street, New York, has been authorized to receive 
other contributions for the same object. It is proposed to 
erect the monument in the Warwick Woodlands. The asso- 
ciation offers to bear all attendant expenses, devoting all the 
funds which may be subscribed solely to the purchase of the 
memorial, We wish the Greenwood Lake Association 
success in its commendable undertaking. This is an oppor- 
tunity now for the namby-pamby class of professional 
admirers of ‘‘Our Frank” to supplement their loud and un- 
wearied harping on their mania and put their hands in their 
pockets for some substantial evidence of their worship of 
Herbert. 


Destruction oF Sona Brrps.—The bill to amend the 
game laws of this State, now in the hands of a committee, 
contains a number of most excellent features, as well as a 
number that must be unhesitatingly condemned. One of the 
most striking of the latter is that which permits taxidermists 
to kill the small song and insectivorous birds, except on Long 
Island, It is difficult to understand why any provision at 
all should be made to protect small birds, if the only class 
who do much toward their destruction is to be excepted from 


















soon had their suspicions aroused by a slight rustling in the 





who have been outspoken in the demand that it should be 


made, 


The New York State Association, in so far as it continues 


in the work inaugurated at Albany last week, will merit and 
receive the support of influential men and societies who have 
heretofore held aloof from it. 

It gives the Forest AND STREAM much pleasure to record 
the change of programme adopted by the oldest society of 
its kind in this country. We trust that other State societies 
may follow in its lead. Indeed, as our columns have of late 
indicated, there has never been more decided necessity for 
deliberate, determined, and persistent effort to conserve the 
game supply than there is in all portions of America to-day. 
While that necessity exists no society which professes to be 
organized for such an effort can honestly fritter away its op- 
portunities by trap-shooting pigeons. 

.The proposition to stop the spring shooting of ducks is 
one that we had hoped to see accepted, and though not 
received with favor by the delegates at this meeting, it is a 
reform that is sure to come, and one that will find favor in 
the eyes of all broad-minded men. Some State must insti- 
tute the reform in this matter, and once started the move- 
ment will be accepted and followed by most of the sister 
States. Mayor- Hutchinson’s remarks on the wanton de- 
struction of our forests deserve careful attention. 


The truly extraordinary proposition to permit the shooting 


bushes some ten rods away, and swam away from the source 
of alarm with moderate speed. They had not gone ten feet 


before there was fire and smoke and thunder again, more 
terrific than before, for it was instantly repeated, and the 
water just behind them was torn by a shower of the fiercest 
hail they had ever known. Then uprose a hat, and under it 
@ man, and they heard him say, savagely, ‘‘Something or 
other the luck” or “‘the ducks,” they were not sure which. 
Notwithstanding these disturbances they kept on making 
ready for housekeeping. 

One day, while madam was inside giving the last touches 
to the nest with some feathers of her own breast, her lord, 
sitting outside on a branch, keeping watch and ward, saw a 
man splashing through the neighboring marsh, and just be- 
fore him a dog. Presently the dog stood still, with one fore 
foot raised and his body as rigid as the limb on which the 
wooddrake was sitting. Then the man walked up, cau- 
tiously, behind him, and two little snipe flew up before the 
dog. The man threw up to his face the iron tube, which all 
mankind seemed to be carrying, and before the fire and 
smoke down came the two poor snipe, one killed outright 
and the other fluttering through the dead sedges with a 
broken wing. They were acquaintances of the wooddrake, 
and he knew that they were intending to summer in the 
neighborhood of the marsh. After the sportsman had brought 


the provision of the act. The taxidermists kill a very large 
proportion of all the song birds destroyed in the State, and 
sell the skins to milliners. We know of many men who, 
during the migration of our bright plumaged warblers, em- 
ploy shooters who kill from thirty to fifty of these birds each 
day during their migration. The loss to the agriculturist 
from this destruction of bird life can scarcely be estimated. 
It should be stopped. The persons who should be excepted 
in this provision are the working ornithologists of the State. 
They do not take bird life wantonly or for the sake of gain. 
When they kill, they do it with a purpose, and that purpose 
is a high and noble one. 


PowDeER IN THE Crry.—The powder manufacturers keep 
their stores in schooners and other sailing craft off Bedloe’s 
Island, down the bay. The powder is ,delivered to city 
dealers by @ man who comes around twice a day cafrying 
the cans in a bag marked ‘‘Powder,” as provided by law. 
Sometimes the bag is wrong side out, so that the label is on 
the inside, but we have never known of a carrier having ex- 
ploded. The dealers are licensed to keep fourteen pounds of 








powder on hand. This permit is granted by the Bureau of 
Combustibles, and must be renewed annually. The fire in- 
surance policies contain a provision allowing powder to be 
kept on the premises as provided by law, ~ 
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The Sportsman Tourist, 


CAMP FLOTSAM. ° 
IV.—THEY WHO DWELL IN TENTS. 


oe. is not altogether so great an accomplishment 
as by some it is reckoned; it is far more to be a camper. 
The practice, to a considerable extent, is imitative; no small 
portion of those who attempt it do so from the notion that it is 
uite the thing to spend a few days of the summer in this way. 

he second season finds their ardor somewhat abated, and is 
usually the last of their camping out. Toting iron bed- 
steads, mattresses, pillows, comfortables, chairs and trunks 
—for these are the usual accompaniments of the imitative 
camper, the one who goes camping because some one else 
goes—becomes slightly monotonous after the first time. The 
genuine camper carries none of these. With the aid of a 
companion the major part of the outfit ean be transported 
upon the back, the remainder is easily constructed from 
material at hand on the spot chosen foracamp. To these 
the years bring no monotony, naught but a nearer kinship 
to nature. The retreat beneath the shadow of the pines, 
which for weeks have nightly flung back the glare of the 
camp fire, is quitted with regret, and the yurgle of moun- 
tain stream, or the voice of the wave in its ‘‘stone-troubled 
bound” haunts the memory until again,in summer days the 
past is lived over. 

He who goes camping for the first time and sees a tent 
pitched, and watches in astonishment the creation, by hands 
skilled in forest craft, of tables, beds, chairs, and the 
et ceteras which make a comfortable camp, is apt to become 
impressed with an idea of his own uselessness; a great | oa 
separates him from the workers about him, a gulf passed by 
them long ago, but on whose bank he must wait, restrained 
by a code as inexorable as that which doomed the shades to 
tarry on the shores of Styx for a hundred years. At his 
first meal in camp he disposes suspiciously of the broiled 
bacon upon his tin plate, partakes doubtfully of the fried 
potatoes, but with more confidence sips the aromatic coffee, 
although destitute of the cream which was wont to crown 
his cups at home. Afterward, sitting by the camp fire, he 
peers into the thicket between huge trunks of trees on every 
side, into dark coverts lit up now and then by weird flashes, 
and sinking into blackness more intense, until fantastic 
forms of the human and the demon are conjured up, and 
begin to flit from tree to tree, from cover to cover, until 
his nerves are ready to betray him, and he finds that the 
“‘tales by the camp fire” have somehow lost their promised 
interest, when to his relief he hears the proposition to turn 
in. He seeks his couch with the rest, trying to feel as one 
to the manor born, yet involuntarily seeks a place as far 
from the sides of the tent as possible, and is careful to place 
himself with some one between him and the door. While 





' the rest are sunk in slumber he tosses restlessly upon his 


boughs, listens to sounds such as never before greeted his 
ears, now hears stealthy footsteps approaching, then re- 
treating, now the rustling of leaves, stirred by four-footed 
beasts and creeping things, then the subdued tones of human 
voices, until shame alone restrains him from rousing all 
hands. He keeps lonely vigil through the watches of the 
night, and never once closes his eyes in slumber until the 
gray furrows that mark the morn begin to steal through the 
irees and glimmer faintly on the canvas overhead, and once 
more | ‘jocund day stands tip-toe on the misty mountain 
tops.’ 

he sensations of that night come to him no more forever. 
It was the solemn night's vigil, in the sanctuary, whose very 
sod is holy; the watching of arms by him whom the morn 
‘was to see dubbed and ushered into the ranks of knighthood, 
iato an order as honorable, as chivalric as ever wore star or 
garter, or moved in the forlorn hope over a stricken field. The 
ordeal has-been passed; he rises with the rest and hencefor- 
ward feels himself of them. The great mother has acknow- 
ledged her child. Yet it is not alway thus. Now and then 
one comes out from that lonely vigil, defeated, infamous. 
Such an one turns back on the morn to seck the busy haunts 
of men, and trudges his ten or fifteen miles to ‘‘get out of the 
woods.” It is better thus; it is the survival of the fittest. 

Strange to say, this conduct is observed only in the male 
biped. More than once have we encountered parties who 
reckoned among their number two or three fair maidens, 
whose dainty feet had hitherto scarce strayed off the avenue, 
to whose cheeks the mountain air had brought fresher crim- 
son, whom the breezes and the sun had tanned, whom the 
waters of the mountain lake had laved and nature kissed into 
new beauty, to whom the first and last night in camp, in 
moonlight and in darkness, in calm and in storm, brought 
naught but sweet repose, and who looked back fondly to 
their few weeks of camp life as to a glorious idyl of the 
summer. 

A camper must be born to it; unlike the angler, he cannot 
be made, nor can the latter be transformed, as of course, into 
acamper. We recall two choice spirits of the angle, whose 
zeal in the sport with rod and reel never flags, who will ride 
all night for the fishing of a morning; yet who cannot*be in- 
duced to accept the hospitality of a night’s entertainment in 
camp. They profess years of rheumatism or ‘‘can’t sleep on 
a hard bed.” One of these worthies passed a couple of days 
with us in camp, and, after fishing the daylight through, 
walked three miles along a mountain path to the nearest 
house, to return by daybreak and from the opposite shore. to 
rouse us with a wild ‘‘halloo” to come for him with the boat 
for another day’s sport. We verily believe that a single night 
of him would have turned our camp into a miniature Bedlam, 
and furnished us with a candidate fora straight-jacket before 
morning. 

What may happen when such an one is pushed to the 
ba > is foreshadowed in the following experience: ° 

e had enlisted a party of four for a month out. For two 
it was their novitiate; one of these was in fact mustered in 
rather as a Major Domo than a brother of the angle. How- 
ever, his self-confidence as to running a camp was supreme, 
and his enthusiasm over the prospect of the month, with the 
attendant advantages of good society, stood at 90° all the way. 
Considering the environment and its contagion, this was not 
surprising. The day was a perfect one, and through its mel- 
low hours-we were traversing hee sf and mountain roads, 
— aisles of gray and gnarled, and fluted columns, 
arched with tracery of living green, through which the sun- 
light dripped over our path, across rude a bridges, alon 
flashing streams, skirting mountain meadows, bordered wit 


Two of the party started for a plunge in the lake, and | of camp, he was apparently willing to trust, with full con. 


night settled down on the camp with its two remaining 
occupants. We sat in an open end tent and looked out 
at the darkness. No camp-firé lighted up the scene, and 
in the shadow of the mountains which frowned on either 
hand, under a canopy of leaves which shut out the 
stars, with the voices of the night just opening their 
chorus, perhaps, to our, brother just ushered into a new 
life, it did seem scary. The ‘‘whirr’ of a tree toad 
came from a tree overhead, and he turned his face skyward; 
a ‘“‘chehunk” came from the water behind the tent, and 
he gazed earnestly in his rear; then a plaintive ‘‘squawk” 
came apparently from the log on which he sat, and he hast- 
ily changed his seat toabox. Then he lighted a lantern; 
with it he got a fair view of the darkness, and he turned to 
us. His face showed that he was possessed with a spirit of 
vague unrest; there was that far-away look in his eyes which 
told that his thoughts were of home. The next moment the 
symptoms were fully developed. 

“Ever camp here before?” 

“Yes, last year.” 

“Take cold?” 

“No.” 

‘Should think you would.” 

A pause followed. 

‘‘How long do you think we will stay?” 

His mind was apparently wandering and he had forgotten 
our arrangements. 

“About a month.” ‘ 

“T should think you would get tired.” A pause. ‘“‘It is 
awful lonesome out here, ain’t it?’’ 

We dissented. 

‘Any snakes here ?” 

“Not many.” 

“‘What kind?” 

‘‘Pilots and rattlers over on the other shore.” 

A sigh. ‘Well I wouldn’t care how long I stayed if I only 
knew mother was well.” ; 

This exhibition of suddenly developed filial affection set 
us off. We whispered the episode to the veteran, after we 
had turned in, and chuckled ourselves to sleep. 

As it turned out the laugh was not altogether on our side. 
The ‘‘symptoms” were amusing, but the disease which the 
next night seized the Major-Domo, who occupied a tent 
alone, was not fully appreciated at the time. We had been 
sleeping for some time, when our curtains were drawn and a 
hand intruded into the tent with a sharp ‘‘hist” and a ‘start- 
ling whisper: 

‘There is a man out here; he has just passed in front of 
my tent.” 

There was an uproar in a moment, and all turned out, 
lanterns and torches were hastily fired and for half an hour 
beat up the thickets in search of the intruder, but in vain. 
Returning to our tent a council was held. 

‘‘How could you see anyone when it was so dark?” asked 
one. 
‘‘Well, I could see something move; somebody went along 
the side of the tent and fell over the ropes against it, right 
by my bed.” 

“Somebody trying to find somethirig to steal,” said another. 

“Well,” said the Major-Domo, ‘‘I don’t like it; it don’t 
look good.” 

Then he turned in with us, and the remainder of the night 
was quiet. Now, of one thing we were certain, there was 
not, save our party, a human being within miles, and so as- 
serted. The veteran coincided, but the other new member 
was not convinced. Yet, what had he seen and heard? 
Something, certainly, for there was no shamming in the case. 
In vain we pondered; we could not solve. There isa vein of 
superstition in us all, however well concéaled or suppressed 
by our philosophy, which will not down in the presence -of 
the unaccountable. Between sleeping and waking, our 
thoughts, in spite of us, went over to that other camp upon 


of the lake, with its half dozen silent sleepers within a ‘‘low 
green tent whose curtain never outward swings,” campers 
awaiting the judgment day in couches prepared, no one 
knew when, and tenanted, no one knew by whom, yet where 
was the connection? 

The following night the Major-Domo again occupied his 
tent alone, and we were aroused as before. This time he was 
able to describe the intruder as wearing a slouch hat, and, 
failing to profit by his mishap of the previous night, he had 
again fallen over the ropes against the tent. There was 
another search with the same result as before. Two men got 
‘‘mad” and turned in, saying, ‘‘Whoever he is, let him go as 
long as he don’t come in here.” 

Once more the Major-Domo sought his tent, but within 
five minutes there was a shout, ‘Here he is!” and we went out 








white and scarlet and gold until, from a hilltop, the sheen of 
distdnt waters told us that our journey was well- nigh done. 
Barely enough of day remained to allow us to pitch two tents 
and prepare our couches, 


alone. 

“Where is he?” we asked. 

“Right by that big tree; he is leaning against it; don’tZyou 
see him?” 

‘No; which tree?” 

“The third one from the tent.” 

“Let us go upto him,” and we advanced. 

‘‘There he goes;see him, see him!” 

There was a third man got ‘“‘mad” and spoke more in sor- 
row than aught else. 

‘‘See here, what’s the matter with you? You have kept 
everybody awake for two nights; you had better go to bed; 
there was no one there and you havn’t seen anyone.” 

An honest confession is good for the soul, and it was 
poured out to us there, under the silence of the stars; ‘‘I 
guess it must have been fear.” Just then a rustling, made 
by some object moving in the thicket, came from the left. 
The Major-Domo frantically hurled a club in the direction 
of the sound. A ‘“Kiyi; ki yi’ told that it had taken ef 
fect. The yelp of the dog fell upon him like a revelation, 
and with it came the turning point in his malady. A stra 
setter puppy had wandered into camp, and thereafter, wit 
the dog tied in his tent, the Major-Domo slept in the fancied 
security which three men with an arsenal of some twenty 
shots had been unable to afford. 

The camp enthusiast is a being of a different sort. He 
never goes out with a party, but is an acquaintance of one of 
them, and usually puts in an appearance after the camp is 
settled and in running order, and at once makes himself at 
home. He gushes, thinks “‘it is glorious,” that he ‘‘would 
like this sort of thing,” that he will ‘‘do it” himself next 
year, and meanwhile spreads himself upon your bunk to 
snooze until meal time. There is aremedy for this affliction 
and it should be applied promptly. 

One of these once found his way to our camp and soon 
effervesced. It was late when he arrived, but the night was 
all too long for him, for he ‘‘had come to do nothing but 


the bluff, scarcely more than a stone’s throw across the arm’ 


fidence, to the rest, However, for reasons entirely natural, 
he got little sleep, and at daybreak was given in charge of 
one of the veterans, who was to make it lively for him. It 
was a coe morning, the vapor had copilensottiip reat dro 
and formed minature pools upon the seats in the t, task- 
ing to the utmost the powers of absorption of the victim 
who, without an intervening cushion or blanket, was taken 
to the fishing place. This was in a nook in the shadow of 
the mountain, and the boat was anchored against a wall of 
rock where the sun could by no possibility strike the water 
before ten o’clock. Here he was fished for six mortal hours 
without even a drop of water. Camp had been left at an 
hour too early for breakfast, and a lunch had not been sug- 
| gested. The spot was evidently not a favorite resort for fish, 
or.no one had a “‘bite.” At noon the veteran sailed grandly 
into port. In the bow sat an individual in astate of collapse. 
His appearance suggested Andersonville, or an arrival from 
a grasshopper neighborhood. We saw no trace of enthusi- 
asm until he struck our larder, when that useful appendage 
sustained a reverse which would cause the ‘‘temporary sus- 
pension” of a boarding-house not well backed. After his meal 
he set his face sternly away from camp; ‘‘business called 
him;” he was cured. 

However rough and uncouth the ways of camp and its 
life may be to the outward seeming, no parlor or salon sooner 
betrays the gentleman or the boor. The latter, unfortunately, 
is not confined within the limits of civilization, but two days 
in camp will bring him out in his true colors. The line 
which divides the two classes, as surely separates the true 
sportsman from the other kind. No toil is too arduous, no 
sacrifice too dear to be undergone by the one, and he is 
always content with a moderate catch; the other shirks the 
labor, but usurps the best of board and bed in the camp, is 
never satisfied with his success, but is always for more. 

We once had for a companion in camp one of the latter. 
Two hours of a breezy morning had, brought us forty fine 
bass; the noble fellows were leaping with every cast, and it 
seemed as if there was to be no limit to the catch. We sug- 
gested that we had enough, that further sport was murder 
and shameful; to which we received the reply from this 
modern son of a horse leech, ‘‘I’m going to catch all I can,” 
Words are inadequate to express the sentiments proper to the 
occasion. We never fished with him after; let all true ang- 
lers shun his like. 

It sometimes seems as if true sportsmanship were almost a 
thing of the past, as if the age of its chivalry were gone, and 
the era of pot-fishers had come. The lament of Philoctetes, 
in the drama of ‘‘Sophocles,” over the loss of the noble 
| among his companions in arms, and the survival of the base, 
is full of strange suggestion. Is Achilles dead? He is. And 
Ajax, is he too dead and gone? He is no longer among the 
living. And the double-tongued Ulysses and the worthless 
Thersites? They are living still. ”Tis likely, since never yet 
did aught of evil perish; the just and upright are no longer 
here, while the treacherous and the vile are still saved from 
Hades. 

Call it Paganism or what you will, ‘‘they whose hearts are 
dry as the summer dust burn to the socket.” Let the true 
sportsman shun them as though they were heralded by 
the cry, ‘‘Room for the leper.” And let us hope, aye, and 
see to it, that while the ancient order of gentleman, berailed 
by the great novelist as almost extinct, still lives, that other 
order born of it and inseparable from it, the ancient order of 
anglers, shall not perish from the earth. WAWAYANDA. 








STOCK RAISING IN TEXAS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I send you a very interesting account of stock raising in 
Texas. It comes from Judge Wilson Hey, of Mason, the 
county seat of Mason county, Texas, and is a part of a letter 
not written for publication. It shows well the grand scale 
on which the ranchmen of the ‘‘Lone Star State” are doing 
business, as well as their prosperity in raising stock. Mason 
county lies in the central part of the State, about 140 miles 
north of San Antonio. It has an elevation above the sea of 
about 1,000 feet, and its climate is very healthful, none more 
so. Mason on the north adjoins the old Fort Mason tract. 
Fort Mason was established by me, in Sept. 1851, and was 
then a frontier military post about forty miles in advance of 
the long line of posts already established, and running from 
Fort Worth on the north, to Fort Inge, Uvalde county, on 
the southwest. The county adjacent to Fort Mason was 
then in a state of nature, and only visited by bands of roving 
Indians, while far westward to the Rio Grande, a distance of 
over 400 miles, stretched a vast expanse of unknown terri- 
tory. From the immense herds of buffalo, antelope, deer, 
etc., which were said by the Indians to roam over it, it was 
believed to be a great pastoral country. This western prairie 
country set in at Fort Mason, and constituted the south- 
western portion of Mason county. How this is now being 
used for stock pg the following extract from the 
Judge’s letter will tell. This is the more interesting, for it 
only shows how all of this vast expanse of territory, clear up 
to the Rio Grande, is soon to be covered with millions of 
stock animals. He says: Messrs. Goock and Lockhart 
bought and located all the lands lying between Fort Mason 
and the Llano River, and are this spring going to put it all 
under fences. This pasture when completed will contain 
16,000 acres, and take about sixteen miles of fence, which 
will all be of rock, four and a half feet high, and will average 
about twenty cents per yard to build. When this pasture 
(nearly all prairie) is finished, all the land south of a line due 
west from Mason for thirty miles, and west of a line due 
south from Mason twenty miles, will be under fence for pas- 
ture, and all the balance of the county ar open oak tim- 
ber) is fast settling up with ‘‘Grangers” which the stock men 
don’t like, and a great many are taking Greeley’s advice and 
are going West for more range. ‘ 

Mason county was prosperous last yom, with very bright 
prospects for this year, wage or stock men. Last 
spring, yearling steers sold for $7 and $8 a head, and this 
spring the buyers are offering $11 a head; last spring cows 
and calves could be bought for $15, this spring they are 
worth $25, etc. John W. Gamel branded 2,000 calves last 
year, they are now worth $22,000. Seth Mal branded 
2,000 calves last year; they are now worth 22, dollars. 
W. E. Wheeler branded 1,000 calves last year; they are now 
worth $11,000. ©. C, Smith branded calves last year; 
they are now worth $5,500. Christie Crosby branded 1,000 
calves last year; they are now worth $11,000; besides — 
many others who branded their two or three hundred calves, 
etc. So you will see’ stock men ought to. be , and 
twelve years ago, not one of them had anything. des 
we have 1,000 saddle ponies and 7,000 of cattle driven into 


fish;” the bringing of water and fuel and the culinary part | this county to winter, Pasture ‘men who have more grasg 
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than they need for their stock charge 25 cents a head per 
month for horses, and ten cents a head for cattle. . There are 


about 30,000 head of sheep in the county, and I think a | have had a decided ten 
S , 


will shear on an average about four pounds of wool per hea' 
and I guess, the sheep are worth on the average about $3.50 

r head. 

P ulason is not incorporated; the town is too small yet. I 
think we have 300 poem and county about 2,700. In 
1870 it was 600. owing the great interest you take in 
Mason and Texas generally, is my only excuse for taking up 
so much of your time. 

In connection I will now add an extract or two from the 
last number of the Texas Journal of Commerce, published at 
Galveston, which is always replete with Texas statistics and 
news: 

“This section (Erath county) has had an abundance of 


concerning nomenclature are best illustrated. The practices 
of the leading Gralnologiste of the present day in this country 
ency toward the multiplication in- 
stead of the simplification of synonyms,.and toward con- 
fusion worse confounded. 

The distinguished ornithologist, P. L. Sclater, has re- 
marked that ‘‘it will be generally allowed, I believe, by 
all ornithologists that the systema avium is not at present in 
a very satisfactory state. The Cuvierian arrangements and 
its:modifications have been broken down by the criticisms of 
modern inquirers; but no other system has arisen to take its 

lace, or, at all events, has secured general adoption.” (Ibis, 
uly, 1880.) His remarks are well applicable to our subject. 
In fact each “modern inquirer” has been occupied in build- 
| ing walls that are speedily broken down, or partially so, by 
other modern inquirers. Orders, families, genera) and 


rain; grass good and cattle in excellent condition. They are | species, have been divided and ‘‘subdivided” ad libitum; 


bearing a good price. Yearling steers, $11; two year old 
steers $14,” and we add three year old beef cattle from $15 
to $25 on foot in therange. ‘‘Nearly all of the young stock, 
calves and yearlings, of this section is under contract to be 
delivered to other ranchmen in April next.” Thus these 
young ones are brought up to double in value in one or two 
years, feeding, perhaps, exclusively upon the wild lands of 
others, and at no cost beyond that of herding and breeding, 
which is about one dollar per year. ‘Col. J. H. Holcomb 
smiles and says, It is only 250 lambs my ewes have brought 
me in one day and two nights. The Colonel is one of our 
enterprising sheep growers.” 

“The wheat crop in this section (Fannin county) is very 
promising, and if everything rocks along we will have plenty 
of biscuit this year.” Fannin county with some thirty others 
are great wheat and grain growing counties, together with 
“King Cotton” side by side in the same open rich, black 
prairie fields. The like, I believe, is nowhere to be found 
in the world. _. 

‘ “Mr. J. B. Wilson (Tom Green county) has recently sold 
the ‘J. D.’ stock of cattle, ranging on* the Colorado river, to 
a Chicago firm for $150,000.” This is doing pretty well 
when we consider that this prairie county is yet so new and 
wild, that herds of antelope and deer continue to run over it. 
These great stock raisers often go west with their herds a 
little in advance of the Grangers, and so have the unlimited 
range of the prairies for nothing, while others pay the small 
taxes on the land of a quarter or a half a cent to the acre. 
This mode of the ranchmen is all right, it does not injure the 
land to graze it, and they only pluck the golden fruit when 
it is ripe, while others of less enterprise stand and look on. 

“Mr. J. E. Stevens has recently bought 800 head of cattle, | 
ranging in Howard county, from Mr. Denmark, paying $15 | 
ahead.” This is just about double the price that herds have | 
sold for for many years past, and it is not strange that stock | 
raisers}in Texas may smile, and grow fat and become rich. It 
is no wonder that the poor man of yesterday becomes a‘‘Cattle | 
King” to-day, when it costs but about $3 to raise a three year 
old beef, which sells for about $20 in the wild prairies. Why | 
should stock men not get rich? Sheep raising yet pays better, 
but it requires a little more care. I cannot say exactly as to 
raising horses and mules. I mean as to the comparative 
profits with cattleand sheep. All domestic animals do well. 

I could continue this article to great length, but the sub- 
ject does not fall exactly within the design of your paper, and 

will therefore cut it short. Ihave written enough already 
to let your readers have a kind of birds-eye view of stock 
raising in Texas, and I have nd doubt this will reveal some- 
thing new and of interest to them. 

That Texas is a splendid game country your readers all 
now well know. Some five years ago I commenced to write 
this subject up, and I believe I was the first do so in 
your valuable paper, ForEst AND STREAM. 

Mas. H. W. MERRILL. 


New RocHE.Le, N. Y., March 6, 1882, 





Batural History. 


ORNITHOLOGICAL NOMENCLATURE. 


YOUNG student of zoology recently asked advice con- 

cerning tae nomenclature for some of the common 
birds of North America. He was referred to the various 
publications generally accepted as authorities, and a brief 
explanation was given of the objects and necessities for the 
application of scientific names, for which purpose Latin is 
usually employed, in addition to the English names, which 
are not infrequently numerous as applied to a single bird, 
and perhaps of local signification merely. 

Afterwards, coming for further advice, the student re- | 
marked that he had learned of a far greater number of Latin 
names than English ones applied to birds; that each author | 
gave names differing from those of others for the same bird; | 
and, showing a list of various appellations, asked which one | 
of them was correct. 

He was told to choose for himself from the many names | 
authorized, and to mention in connection with the term used 
the name of the author quoted, lest the identification be | 
confused or imperfect. There is absolutely no single publi- 
cation among the many of comparatively recent date relative 
to North American birds, generally adopted as an exclusive | 
authority; nor is there any recognized author, or unison of 
authors, whose writings adhere to any generally adopted 
systematic rule of nomenclature. 

It is a matter of deep regret to students of American 
natural history, desirous of an acquaintance with nomen- | 
clature, that those who make this study a profession do not 
prepare simple paths to knowledge that shall prove of prac- | 
tical value to the great multitude, thus devoting their own 
experience and knowledge to the benefit of the world, rather 
than confining it to a coterie of scientists who seem rather 
to or tortuous, intricate and ever-changing paths, and to 
seek the distinction that may come of innovations. 

At the annual dinner of the American Fishcultural Associ- 
ation that occurred March 31, 1881, the president of the 
association, Hon. Robt. B. Roosevelt, of New York, good- 
humoredly remarked that, ‘Before the advent of the Smith- 
sonian in fishculture we all knew a little ichthyology, but 
now they make new names so fast that we cannot keep up, | 
and he would call on Prof. Goode to give the latest atrocity | 
in or Coens tial a 

ol, e sail at “‘perhaps the president would be 
best pleased with the restoration of the Russian name for 
the California salmon, which is now Oncorhynchus tachav- 
atcha (I hope the spelling is correct), and he would leave the 
gentleman to pronounce it as he chose.” 

But it is in the ornithological department of American 
natural science that the abominations of modern customs 





| 
| 





| innovation of another name for the bird? Our robin, known 


families created without a single generic name characteristic 
of the pedigree, or even indicative thereof; species divided 
into genera with but a single individual for representation; 
unlimited subdivisions for climatical, geographical, and 
minor local varieties. And instead of seeking simplification 
by the restriction of names to the fewest possible number, 
and as far as practical by the reference of individuals to 
well known genera and species, the practice of American 
authors, almost without exception, appears to be in favor of 
creating a new generic or specific name whenever there can 
be assigned a plausible reason or excuse therefor. The 
latest Smithsonian catalogue of North American birds (1881) 
has a list of sixty-eight species, ‘‘eliminated from the cata- 
logue of 1859,” and a list of thirty-five ‘‘untenable species 
and races of North American birds described since 1859.” 

And yet there is now an average of but two species to each 
of the 379 genera named. And there is a list of 160 ‘‘sub- 
species,” in addition to the 764 ‘species” named. 

One of our leading ornithologists, Dr. Elliott Coues, whose 
valuable writings are so well known, has manifested a dis- 
position to throw off some of the self-imposed trammels of 
his associates. He remarks, ‘‘in the sucessive generic sub- 
division which is now in vogue I find it necessary to restrict.” 
And in view of the practices in vogue, the following quota- 
tion from the ‘‘Key to N. A. Birds,” (1872), written in con- 
nection with the subject of gulls, ‘‘sub-family Larine,” seems 
apropos: 

‘“‘Some seventy-five species are currently reported ; there are 
certainly not over fifty, and I doubt that there are over forty 
unquestionable species. For these, thirty (!) generic names 


have been invented, nine-tenths of which are simply pre- 
| ” I I 
| posterous. 


The rule of priority of names is varied and adopted or de- 
parted from as suits the views of each writer. Several of 
our leading ornithologists have, ‘‘to a considerable extent,” 
adopted the Linnean names of 1758, and the rather remark- 
able statement has been made that ‘‘Linneeus had no more 
right to change his own names, once fully set forth, than any 
one else has.” Yet ‘‘European ornithologists steadily refuse 
to recognize such names, on the ground that they do not take 
Linneeus’s work until it finally left his hands in 1766.” If 
an author be denied the sole right to alter his own work, it 
would appear that European authorities grant him the first 
right todo so. But even the Linnean names theoretically 
adopted by modern American authorities are in many in- 


original. 
In reference to the law of priority, and the rules for 


‘Is it worth while to make the change? Cases like this 
make one wish there were in our nomenclature some ‘law 
of limitation,’ by which a name which has not been chal- 
lenged for, say fifty years or a century, might then acquire 
an inalienable right to recognition.” And he then adds that 
‘in default of any such rule — — becomes in strictness the 
tenable name.” 

Dr. Coues, more liberal in his views as thus expressed 
than in the practice followed, has here given one of the many 
tenable excuses for a change of name, and in so doing only 
falls in with the custom of his associates in science. ‘Truly, 
if a name has been generally known and used for the last 
half century, what practical benefit can be derived from a 
succession of changes, as the errors of cach preceding name 
may be pointed out? Is it worth while for scientists to 
create new names that are not, and probably never will be, 
accépted by all and come into general use? 

What matter if the bird known throughout North America 
as a robin is not even a relative of the bird known as a ‘‘robin” 
in Great Britain? Is it practically desirable to attempt the 


as such throughout this country, and exempt from other local 
names, has been for a very long period recognized by ornitlrol- 
ogists as the ‘robin or migratory thrush,” and, classed as one of 
the family 7wrdide, or true thrushes, was given the compre- 
hensive appellation Turdus migratorius. was one of the 
comparatively*few birds, whose Latin name corresponded to 
its established English name, and had been allowed to remain 
unchanged. Yet now, by the authority of one of our fore- | 
most American ornithologists, Robert Ridgway, Esq., (see | 
Smithsonian Ins. Catalogue, N. A. Birds, 1881,) this bird is 
no longer Turdus migratorius, but must be known this year | 
as ‘‘Merula migratoria,” by all who wish to keep up with the 
fashions of modern nomenclature. It seems as if the araving | 
for novelty, so characteristic of Americans, pervades even 
the departments of science, to the extent of perverting its 
usefulness, and that our ornithologists have been engaged in 
a friendly competition among themselves for innovations, 
instead of setting desirable examples to the great public to 
which they should be practical teachers. 

Numerous examples could be cited illustrative of the fre- 
quent changes in our modern nomenclature. New names are 
created, only to be adopted for a brief period, and then drop- | 
ped for a return to the old one, or still another and newer 
name adopted. 

The student, figuratively ‘‘ at sea,” can perceive no current 
setting toward firm land. In the midst of drift stuff, none 
of which will support him for any great period, he must 
oo to the discouragements and obstacles that appear before 

im, and cease his efforts to keep up, unless he fixes upon 
some course and strikes out independently in rude efforts to 
swim by himself, perhaps preferring the accustomed evils of 
the past to the ever varying ones he knows less of. And may 
not one wisely follow many of the practically harmless errors 
sanctioned by common usage, rather than seek to adopt the 





stances so subjected to addition, subtraction or transposition, | 
as to render them barely possible of recognition for the | 


nomenclature as applicable to a certain case, Dr. Coues says: | 


new students a mania for collecting birds’ skins and seeking 
plausible points upon which to hang a new name, rather than 
seeking to add to the knowledge of themselves and the world 
by studying the life history of its creatures. 

A prominent naturalist of Great Britain once said, ‘“The ig- 
norance of your mere collector as regards the life history of 
any one animal is truly marvellous, and yet these gentlemen 
will debate by the hour as to whether Columba Schimperi be 
a ‘good species’ or a mere geographical sub-species, whatever 
that may mean, of C. livia.” 

Nearly a century ago Oliver Goldsmith wrote that ‘‘natural 
historians have hitherto, like ambitious monarchs, shewn a 
greater fondness for extending their dimensions, than culti- 
vating what they possess. While they have been labouring to 
add new varieties to their catalogues, they have neglected to 
study the history of animals already known.” 

While the most of the leading ornithologists .of America, 
at the present time, are laboring to add new varieties to their 
catalogues, but few, if any, have ‘‘neglected to study the his- 
tory of those already known.” 

ut their discussions largely relate to the additions of new 
varieties, and deductions drawn from the studies of dried 
skins. And how many of these would agree with their great 
predecessor Audubon, as regards the identification of birds, 
and “‘place more value upon a thorough knowledge of the 
habits and life history” of them, than upon the differences 
of dried skins? 

Simplification and uniformity of nomenclature are greatly 
needed. Yet most surely a frequent change of appellations 
and the multiplication of synonyms will never bring about 
either. And apropos to one of the least evils of the custom 
now in vogue, is the remark of J. A. Harvie-Brown, that ‘‘an 
additional burden is laid upon memory, which should al- 
ways be avoided if possible.” 

Science has been defined by some one (our eminently prac- 
tical scientist, Prof. 8. F. Baird, we believe) ener 
Ep. F. & 8.] as ‘“‘knowledge set in order.” In the light of 
this definition, may not the fashion among the modern orni- 
thologists of North America be regarded as an exemplifica- 
tion, in some respects, of knowledge set in disorder, and 
thus a parody on science. 

Ornithology was not included as one of the ancient ‘‘seven 
sciences,” yet quite apropos to the subject is Pope’s couplet: 
“Good sense, which only is the gift of Heaven, 

And though no science, fairly worth the seven.” 


There has never been a time in the history of our country 
when so many persons have manifested an interest in orni- 
thology as at present, and there are hundreds of students 
looking to the few noted specialists for practical instruction, 
examples and rules, that shall prove simple, comprehensive, 
accurate, and of a permanent nature. And the prayer is 
offered that some of our competent scientists will manifest 
| sufficient independence and wisdom (even if requiring some 
| sacrifice of theory) to mark out a practical path for such 
| needs, by him who ever has been fand through life will ever 
be one of the students. EVERET?Y SMITH. 

PORTLAND, Maine, March 4, 1882. 





| GENERAL SHERIDAN’S Wuite Goat.—Chicago, March 9, 
| 1882.—-Professor R. A. Turtle, our well-known taxidermist, 
| had on exhibition at his rooms in Ogden Building last week, 
a rare curiosity in the shape of the head and neck of amoun- 
tain goat (Aplocerus columbianus, Coues). Professor Turtle 
| tells me that there are only three other specimens of the 
| Aplocerus columbianus in existence. It is a fac simile of the 
domestic goat with the exception of its horns, which re- 
| semble those of the African antelope. The horns are jet 
| black, seven inches and a half in length, and are slightly 

curved. There is a slight hump near the shoulders, which 
gives the neck a bulky look. The entire body, except the 
legs, is covered with long milk-white hair, under which is a 
| covering of fine silky wool. Its eyes are hazel, with black 
centres, and a long goatee sets it off with a very venerable 
appearance. It was killed on a lofty mountain peak near the 
Misoula Valley, Montana Territory, last January, by a trap- 
| per who had lain in wait for it alomg while; and it was sent to 
its present owner, Gen. Phil Sheridan, by his friend, Mr. Theo. 
Sackett. General Sheridan placed it in the hands of Prof. 
Turtle with instructions to spare neither pains or expense, 
and the professor faithfully obeyed instructions, and mounted 
now on an ebony shield, it looks as natural and lifelike as 


| when it nibbled the dark green grass on its native mountain 


peak. It is now on exhibition at Matson & Co.’s jewelry 
store, corner of State and Monroe streets, where it is the 
main attraction.—TEN-BorE. [Aplocerus columbianus, while 
not very common in collections, is by no means so rare as Mr. 
Turtle states. We know of several specimens here in New 
York city, and there are a number in Washington and else- 
where. Still they are not abundant ay ht a They are 
very difficult to kill on account of the bad places which they 
inhabit. ] 

New Brrp Booxs.—A new work, by Dr. Coues, will be 
published at anearly day which will engage the attention of 
every student of our birds. It is entitled ‘“The Coues Check 
List of North American Birds, Second Edition, with a Dic- 
tionary of the Etymology, ape oe and Orthoepy of the 
Scientific Names, revised to date and entirely rewritten by the 
Author.” The importance of this work to all ornithologists 
will readily be understood. It will be uniform in size with 
‘De Coues Key to North American Birds,” and its price will 
be $8. It is stated that the continuation of Baird, Bewer 
and Ridgway’s ‘‘Birds of North America” will soon be issued. 
This will consist of two additional volumes, uniform with 
the first three, to contain the water birds. The work is said 
to be now in the hands of the compositors, and will no doubt 
be issued as soon as the work of manufacture can be be com- 
leted. We understand that the second volume of ‘“New 
England Bird Life” is now in press and will be issued the 
coming season. 
Spring Notes.—New London, Conn., March 9, 1882.— 
February 28 I saw several flocks of crow-blackbirds, which we 
do not usually see before March 13, Bluebirds and English 
sparrows have commenced to build, as also hawks and owls. 
I found a screech-owl’s nest with five eggs March 2, and a red- 
tail hawk’s with three eggs the 7th, There are four young 
sparrows in one of my bird boxes at present. Does not this 
look as though winter had left us? Sparrows, finches and 
warblers are appearing and their advent goes to prove that 
the force of winter is spent., Woodchucks and snakes have 





multiplying intricacies of doubtful remedies? 

the last few years the study of ornithology has re- 
ceived a decided stimulus in America through the medium 
of popular periodicals and other publications, Yet much of 
this stimulus has been in suchform as to promote among 





all left their winter quarters, the river is full of wild ducks, 
and for several days a flock of Canada geese have made our 
river their home. This is a very rare occurrence, for as a 
general rule, the geese fly sory high and do not stop with us 
at all, While out yesterday I flushed three migratory quail, 
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J know my bird and cannot be mistaken. 


Mink AND Frrret.—A correspondent is anxious to learn 
whether there is any case on record of the mink and ferret 


dnterbreeding. Can anyone tell us? 


Game Bag and Gun. 


BIRDS AT COBB'S ISLAND. 








HIS makes my second visit to this ‘‘lone isle by the sea” 


during the winter. 


A few days before Christmas Jem Fox and your corre- 
spondent found ourselves at Old Point Comfort en route for 
‘obb’s, and we spent a most enjoyable evening at the Hygeia 
This resort has been enlarged and improved year by 


Hotel. 
year, extensions, wings, new annex hotels have been built, 
until the building has reached the stateliness, beauty and di- 
mensions of a palace. 
feet long, which two wide porches encircle, eleven spacious 


parlors, half a dozen private dining reoms, eight hundred 
bed chambers, most of them elegantly furnished, electric 
bells, electric lights, telephones and every appliance of mod- 
ygeia the most costly building on the 
by Mr. Harry 
Phebus, who has expended upon it over $300,000. He is a 


ern art go to make the 
Atlantic coast. This property is owne 
During the war he was a bright but penni- 
less youth ae for odd jobs, and held horses for two dol- 
lars a month, and now he is one of the most esteemed mag- 
nates of the Old Dominion. 

Phoebus is still a young man; in appearance he is thick- 
set and fast developing into a rotundancy of Falstaffian pro- 
portions. His head is well shaped, his face round and 
covered with thick beard and mustache; his eyes are his best 
feature, and are clear, searching and piercing. Indeed he is 
such a good fellow and bears such a resemblance to certain 
high cards in the pack that he goes entirely by the name of 
the ‘‘King of Trumps.” 

Sportsmen and tourists, whether on the way to Cobb’s Is- 
land, Currituck or Florida, will live to thank me for my ad- 
vice if they follow it, by stopping at Old Point instead of 
Norfolk. The Hygeia is incomparably superior to any Nor- 
folk Hotel; it is a far more enjoyable place than the dreary 
stay at the inns of either Norfolk or Portsmouth. 

'o get to Cobb’s Island take the steamer Northampton 
that runs to Cherrystone, and which leaves Old Point every 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, Captain McCarrick, 
who is a good type of a genial Virginian, The ride in the 
boat to Cherrystone takes about two hours, and is pleasant 
and exhilerating if you happen to have about a hundred shells 
loaded with No. 4 shot, for the ducks, loons and coots are in 
myriads in the bay, and are so lazy that they won’t fly until 
the steamer’s prow cuts its way through the flock. It is 
beautiful sport, and the best practice an amateur can have. 
Shooting down at them from your elevation in the bow as 
they fly across the prow, you can see where the shot hits in 
the water, and can thus practice aiming and _perceive the 
laws of shooting ahead of the game, the velocity. of the bird’s 
flight, and especial’ y discover that a tough loon is as hard to 
kill as a cat. 

Fox and myself got our hands in on our way and made 
some handsome fancy shots. All the ducks killed are picked 
up by passing schooners. There was a brilliant bridal party 
on board, and the groom tried his hand with the breech- 
loader, but whether from agitation or excessive happiness his 
nerves were so unstrung that he did not touch a feather. 

Christmas eve we reached the islaud; and on this day that 
the whole civilized world was celebrating, when radiant looks, 
hearty greetings and agin | the exuberant joy of child- 
hood was visible on every hand, making the poor feel more 
content; the sorrow-stricken happier and the rich more char- 
itable, the island looked desolate in the extreme. Warren 
and Nathan Cobb sauntered down to meet us, and gave usa 
warm greeting; and a few children stood by the wharf and 
celebrated our arrival with great curiosity; but, unhappy 
infants, they didn’t bother their heads about to-morrow, nor 
gleefully speculate if we were not some emissary of that 
hooked-nosed, pot-bellied divinity that comes down the chim- 
ney and gives every good boy and girl exactly that which it 
most wants. Christmas to these simple and stolid islanders 
meant a day like Sunday—that was all. No ecstatic visions 
of mammoth turkeys and plum puddings made them lick 
their lips; and even the ubiquitous street Arab and his deton- 
ating fire-cracker was wanting, and the day was as still as in 
the desert. It was rather disheartening to our spirits—but 
we had come to hunt, and not to sentimentalize over the 
Christmas chimes. A clear day was of more importance to 
us than the sound of the pealing bells, and we shook off the 
momentary feeling of depression and entered the house. 

We were the only sportsmen on the island; so we ate our 
dinner in solitary style. It was an unorthodox Christmas 
eve, for the weather was as mild and gentle as a May day. I 
could not help contrasting it with the preceeding Christmas 
that I spent here, when the whole island was hid in snow and 
the ice, brought in by each incoming tide, was piled up in 
layers on the beach until the whole place was surrounded in 
a glittering rampart at least twelve feet high, as regular in 
design and height as if it had been the work of trained en- 
gineers, 

That night, as Fox and myself sat by our solitary fire, Tom 
Spady came up with a bottle of Madame Clecquot under 
each arm, and insisted on us drinking a glass in honor of the 
day. We drew the last drop, and then gave as a toast Mrs. 
Spady and the Twins, for Tom is the happy father of the 
lustiest, most marvelous favored duplicates that ever were 
seen; they were boys, about four years old, and so much alike 
their own mother can’t tell them apart. Of course, she claims 
she can. 

Shortly after, and just before midnight, we had the first 
touch of Christmas. A noise was heard on the stairs, and 
Bill Johns entered, as happy as a lord. Everybody who 
ever was on Cobb’s Island knows Bill; he is Nathan Cobb’s 
henchman and right-hand man, and, while sober the rest of 
the year, yet gets tight as the allegorical and metaphorical 
brick on every Fourth of July, Easter and the holidays, on 
principle. 
good tale is told of Bill’s adventure at Hog Island last sum- 
mer. He is a bachelor and, withal, a great admirer of the 
fair sex. There was a ball given by the natives there, and a 
delegation from Cobb’s went over in a row boat. After 


fancing 


self-made man. 


all night to the music of one cracked ninety-nine cent 


They must have 
wintered with us, as I know of no one who has put out any. 
These are the only ones that I have heard of around here, I 
know where lhese are and can find them again.—B. C. Smrra. 


The grand hotel is seven hundred 
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they swept to the right not ten yards away. 
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fiddle, the party prepared to embark. All got safely in ex- 
cept Bill, who, standing on the wharf, singing out lustily the 
refrain of the ‘‘Jolly Mariner,” that goes something in this 
wise: 
, “‘Here’s to the wind that blows—the ship that goes, 
And the lass that loves a sailor.”’ 


‘‘Jump in Bill, and stop that confounded hollowing,” said 
Warren, holding on to the pier witha boat hook. 

“Steady her boys,” ordered Tom Spady. ‘‘Now Bill, in 

ou go!” 

mi Bill took his position on the extreme end of the wharf, and 
straightened his limbs. 

‘‘Are you ready?” he hiccoughed. 

“Yes!” was the reply. ‘Now!” 

Bill let out to the best of his ability; but he miscalculated 


appeared on the surface, and then after what seemed as an 
interminable waiting, the head of Bill himself appeared spout- 
ing water like a whale; a half a dozen hands grasped him, 
and pulled him dripping into the boat. 

Bill coughed and threw up about a gallon of salt water, 
and then spluttered out as he raised himself: 

“By George, boys; how this darned old boat does leak.” 

But, to return to story. Bill sat down in the chair, and 
shouted in a hoarse, indistinct voice, ‘‘Hurrah for Chris- 
ums; hurrah!” He continued to repeat these words at 
intervals, and then went fast asleep, no doubt dreaming of 
the time when he was a barefooted boy living on the main, 
and kept his pennies in an old battered tin savings’ bank, 
which was only to be opened at Christmas. 

Finally, just as we turned in, we called Tom, a colored 
major domo, who acted in any capacity that the guests might 
order, and told him to lead Bill out.” 

Tom came back laughing—‘‘Mr. Bill is a strange man; he’s 
got some idea in his head, and wont go home; he’s standing 
up by the draw-bars, and says he’s a fence-post, and if he 
leaves go, the whole fence will fall down and the cows will 
get into the cabbages.” 

We went out and there was Bill as erect and determined 
as the Roman sentinel on guard at the city gates of Pompeii. 
Neither entreaties or reason could rule him. It being a clear, 
warm night, we left him. 

Hanging our stockings up first for luck, Tom and myself 
were in the land of dreams. 

The next morning when Tom burst in the room with the 
congratulations of the day, we asked him: 
‘‘Where’s Bill; has he got sober yet?” 

Tom scratched his head and laughed. ‘‘’Pears to me he’s 
gone and got more liquor, fur he’sa stillstanding; Mr. Nathan 
has gone to get him away.” 

hen we went to breakfast he was gone. Good, simple 
hearted, obliging Bill Johns; to thy thousand virtues thou 
hast but this one fault and, like the: profanity of Uncle Toby, 
we pass it lightly by; and know the recording angel blotted 
that little record out. 

Christmas Day was warm, bright and sunny. The ocean 
lay in all its majestic beauty, as calm, still and smooth as a 
ike hid away in some mountain fastness; stately ships de- 
corated with bunting appeared motionless on the surface, and 
earth, air, water, harmonized in one grand anthem in honor 
of the nativity. 

“It’s too calm for ducks,” said Nathan, whose opinion on 
all sporting matters is as unanswerable and unappealable as 
the laws of the Medes and Persians, ‘‘but it’s a perfect day 
for snipe.” 

“Why?” we asked. 

‘Because bad weather scatters the large flocks in every 
direction, and they are very shy, but on a calm warm day 
they unite and become lazy and will let a man walk almost 
up tothem. I'll make the boy get the cart and carry you 
where there are acres of them.” 

Ina short time we were on our way along the beach to- 
ward Hog Island. Going about five miles, our island gradu- 
ally contracted, until a narrow strip of sand some fifty yards 
wide, over which the waves at high tide dashed, showed 
where the possessions of the Cobbs ended. On this sandbank 
the snipe were feeding in countless numbers, and I am not 
exaggerating when I say that the bar running into the sea 
was so thick with them that there was not a bare spot dis- 
cernable. Creeping up on our hands and knees to within 
forty yards we sighted. along the fluttering mosaic lookin 
floor and pulled trigger. Two long swaths of dead an 
dying marked the track of the shot. The vast flock rose and 
swept away, and then turning came back literally hiding the 
sky. Four sudden reports, a shower of birds, and the flock 
swirl to the right and divide. One half goes further down, 
the others again turn to the fatal spot. Yet again the minia- 
ture thunder peals out in the still morning air, and with 
affrighted whistles the snipe fly away out of sight. 

Fox goes one way, I another, after the dead. For every 
one killed there are two wounded, and we have a lively chase 
in the water after them, dozens and scores escape us, for the 
tide is rising an@ the crippled birds can swim like a duck, 
and they soon reach deep water and are safe from us, but 
not from the sea hawks, who come out in force and swoop 
down on the wounded as certain and relentless as fate. We 
gather up the dead and pile them in great heaps; we have 
nearly gotten through when we stop work for further sport. 
Look! isn’t that a beautiful sight?a flock of snipe fully a hun- 
dred yards long and thick, performing the most beautiful evolu- 
tions that it is possible to conceive. A leader marked the 
way, and with unerring precision each bird followed and 
kept his proper space. There was no confusion, no jostling 
as they spun through the air with the speed of the wind. 
Now skimming along the surface of the water, then ina 
second up in the blue vault with the suddenness of a rocket, 
next a slanting curve, then a concentric circle in every move- 
ment. Each bird would seem to turn its body, and the 
bright sun shining on the mass that shifted in color every 
moment, the result was indiscribable. Now the moving 
space would whirl through the air; it was as white as the 
snow, then by a sudden turn only the backs of the birds 
would be visible, and they appeared a huge grayish cloud 
flying through space. Like the shifting light thrown from 
prisms, the colors are always changing. For a short time I 
doubt whether the fair disciples of Oscar Wilde ever received 
more pleasure from ae the delicate tints of the lily or 
the gorgeous crimson and of the sunflower, than did we 
in looking at the bright glancing of the sun or the exquisite 
gloss and sheen of the feathers. But when the ane 
cloud bore down upon us again, our esthetic taste vani 
and the sporting spirit assumed its sway. Our trusty breech- 
loaders we grasped and we waited. 

‘Don’t fire until they turn,” whispered Jem, and _ then 

“Give it to 
outed my companion, and four triggers were 





the distance and jumped clear over the boat, and striking the |. 
blue waters disappeared beneath the depths; a few bubbles 9 


pressed, and the sound ng over Reet waters, scaring 
a flock of geese who were feeding a mile away. 

All that morning we had splendid + pe and not until the 
tide fell and left all the fields bare, did we stop. We killed 
hundreds, and they were in fine condition. 

Our stay on the island was only a week, and we waited so 
long for a favorable day to shoot brant from the decoys in 
vain. We could look through Nathan’s powerful spy glass 
and see thousands feeding on the banks and shoals, but any 
attempt to shoot them was worse than useless. There have to 
be three elements, all favorable, before you can have any 
luck over the decoys. The tide hasto be just right, that is, 
falling, on the ebb at daybreak. The sun must come out 
brightly and the wind blowing. In all of our stay these 
three things did not assimilate together. If a wind was blow- 
ing, the tide was wrong. If the tide was right, there was a 
rfect calm. If the wind was blowing, the sun wasn’t shin- 
ing. Or if the sun was shining and the wind was blowing, 

the tide was on the flood. Or if it wag not on the flood and 
the wind was just right, then the clouds were banked up in 
the sky. In fact these three uncertainties, in all making one 
harmony, was as risky a-thing to count on, as a call in faro, 
and everybody knows how uncertain that is. 

In a crowd, awaiting the pleasure of the elements, the true 
character of the man would show itself. One would take 
the matter philosophically and coolly, read a ten cent novel 
with all the absorbing interest of a Vislomaniac rusing a 
rare volume at a book stall. He takes things as t ey come, 
and nothing can daunt his spirits. Ifthe shooting is good, 
he enjoys it to the top notch. If the sport is bad, he accepts 
it with the same equanimity of temper, and if it rains, he 
_ pass long hours in the mysteries of old sledge or draw 
poker, 

What a contrast is that restless, miserable looking being 
who yawns, looks at his watch every ten minutes, gazes out 
of the window a dozen times in an hour, and grumbles, 
grumbles, grumbles, until even his best friends wish that 
some miracle would strike him dumb. 

Then there is the gomy sportsman who always indulges 
in dark forebodings—something’s going to happen to prevent 
good shooting. In his life, the ‘‘something” is like the re- 
morse of Macbeth, it poisons his every cup of wine. 

My comrade was of the first sort; a born Bohemian who 
could take the fat and lean of life with as much nonchalance 
as any man I ever met. 

Our duck shooting was a failure—we left without a single 
good day’s sport. 

This second trip I came down with a party of three—the 
others were not shootists, but capitalists, or representin 
capital, who intend buying Cobb’s Island with a view to buil 
up a grand watering place, a charter to that effect having 
been rushed through the Virginia Legislature. 

There were no ducks. The brant had all been driven 
away by the Jersey oystermen who flocked down to Cobb’s 
and Hog Island like the lice in Egypt. They played the 
mischief, violated the oyster law, and coolly took thous- 
ands of bushels of oysters without leave or license, and 
worse than all, commenced to shoot- the brant in the night 
time with the aid of light and reflectors. Whole flocks can 
be slaughtered in that way. The dazzling gleam of the 
lamps confuse the ducks, They make no effort to get away, 
but swim together in as tight a lump and in as compact a 
mass as they can get, and then sit stupidly and ‘blink at the 
brilliant glare. A discharge of a heavy gun, and dozens are 
killed at a shot, many more are wounded, and the others, 
bewildered and scared, fly aimlessly about, and in the morn- 
ing migrate to distant parts. The wounded swim off 
unnoticed in the obscurity of the night, and die lingering 
deaths in the sedges and grass of the flats. 

The owners of Cobb’s and Hog Islands are ies, nay, 
they are almost frenzied at this unpardonable spoliation, and 
if they could catch the vandals in the act they would never 
trouble judge or jury. But it is almost impossible to capture 
the scoundrels, for when the islanders catch the gleam of the 
lights and hear the heavy report of the gun they man their 
boat and put out in pursuit. It is like hunting for the 
proverbial flea in a tar-barrel, for the reflector is extinguished 
and the pot-hunter rows silently and quietly away. 

Thus it is that a half dozen vile wretches have utterly 
ruined the brant shooting in the vicinity of this island, and 
have destroyed to the local legitimate gunners a, source of 
heavy revenue, and to the gentleman sportsmen, the finest 
shooting that this coast offers. Is there any fate too severe 
for such miscreants? Oh, that they could only be caught 
and tried by a jury of sportsmen, I wot well what the verdict 
would be. 

There being no duck shooting I took advantage of a bright 
sunny day and went up to the beach and had tolerable sport, 
killing one hundred and twenty-eight snipe. 

Now, a word about hunting here. The best time of the 
year is in May, when the robin snipe comes in uncounted 
numbers, and the shooting is superb. I doubt for the time— 
two to three weeks—if there is any spot on this continent 
where better sport can be had than at Cobb’s, the bags aver- 
aging from sixty to a hundred and fifty per day. Board on 
the island is two dollars a day, and first-rate fare. 

I cannot refrain here from thanking the Forest anpD 
Srream for the finest gun I ever handled. It was an adver- 
tisement I saw in the Forest AND STREAM that induced me 
to get it, and though the ‘‘ad” was doubtless paid for, still, 
if there had been no ForEsT AND STREAM there would have 
been no advertisement, and I wouldn’t have possessed my 
weapon; don’t you see the logic of the thing? Well, I own 
several guns and was never exactly satisfied until I got a No. 
10 Greener trap gun, full choke. It is the best piece I ever 
handled, and for partridge, turkey, ducks and snipe, it is 
simply perfect. I have consigned my other guns to their 
covers, where they will hereafter rust out, and not wear out, 
and use my ‘‘Greener” alone, and I can say of my favorite 
what Selwin wrote of his fiancée, Miss Bread: 


‘‘While toasts women's graces spread, 
And fops aronnd them flutter— 

I'll be content with Annie Bread, 
And won't have any but-her.” 


Writing on this topic reminds me of the controversy in 
the Forest AND STREAM in to rust in barrels. 

I asked Nathan Cobb how he kept his double-barrels so 
clean and bright and free from rust. He has five. Just here 
Ican say that there is no man in Virginia that has shot as 
much or killed as much e as he, or knows as much about 

n and ammunition, all practical knowledge, too, which he 

ed by close application and unremitting observation. 

“T don’t waste no time on them,” he said, ‘‘and I don’t 


take pride making ’em shine inside, but the best prev 
from rusting is the caked 


entation 
salt air from moulding tho bervels, and when T clean them I 
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use whale oil and not a drop of water, so my gun is never 


I think with Nathan, that rust don’t hurt the barrels, and 
for one prefer to keep the outside and the mechanism of the 
works ectly clean than the inside of the tubes. The idea 
of carefully cleansing the gun after every hunt, no matter if 
the barrels have been discharged only once, is absurd in my 
eyes, though I see some of your correspondents advise it. 
they would go out with me on some of my hunting trips I 
think they would find it impracticable. A man coming home 
after dark broken down and dead sleepy, 1s not apt to worry 
over his gun, and when on a ducking sloop he ves down 
in his cabin twenty times a day and seizes his gun and 
blazes away at some skurrying duck or darting wild fowl, 
were he to attempt to clean up after every shoot he would 
find that the cleaning rod would never leave his hand. A 
fancy gun for a fancy sportsman, both to be in keeping, 
should be speckless and spotless, neither rust on the one nor 
dirt or mud on the other, but to the true huntsman all such 
daintiness is senseless and silly. CHASSEUR. 


AN ARKANSAS BEAR FIGHT. 
; IN TWO PARTS—PART I. 


y=. a bear fight. A bear fight I suppose means, tech- 
nically, a fight between two bears; and a fight wlth a 
bear means that something else, for instance a man, a dog or 
a bull, fought with a bear? My heading may be wrong for 
my story, but my private opinion is that Judge Bill Jones, of 
the northeast part of this State, when he had his hide 
wrapped around a quart of whisky, was nearer the genus 
ursus than the genus homo. Therefore let us not quarrel 
with the heading, but proceed with the story. As editors 
say, as we were not there ourselves, we will have to give the 
story as nearly as may be as it was given to us. 

The members of a certain county court in the northeastern 
part of this State—old bear-hunters all three of them—after 
a tedious two weeks’ session of their honorable court, con- 
cluded as soon as ej adjourned for the term to have 
a weniee old-fashioned baah* hunt for a week. So, earl 
Monday morning, the three ‘‘Jidges”—Bill Jones, Jidge Sol. 
Smith and ‘‘Jidge” Jim Barker—loaded their tent, a bushel 
of corn meal, a ten-gallon keg of home-made peach brandy, 
and a few other ‘“‘traps” and things-into Judge Barker’s ox- 
wagon, and, with old Sol Smith on his old ‘‘yaller maah” 
(mare), started for the ‘“‘bottoms” of the St. Francis River, 
some thirty miles away, which they reached about ten o,clock 
of the evening of the same day. They had brought with 
them about fifteen dogs, some of them veterans of many 
a baah fight. They had full-blooded mongrels, high-blooded 
curs, ‘“‘yaller dorgs,” ‘‘brindle dorgs,” half-bloodhounds, 
blue-blood ‘‘fists,” etc., etc. The blood of nearly every 
breed of dogs on earth was to some exten} represented in the 
motley pack, if we may call such a conglomeration a pack. 
The main reliance was placed on five large, heavily-built 
dogs, headed by Judge Bmith’s old veteran Tige, a great 
brindled dog, seemingly a cross between a large bulldog and 
a hound, with a little pure mongrel and cur thrown in. Tige 
had an excellent nose and plenty of true courage. I would 
define what I mean by true courage, or true bravery, as 
being that kind of courage that will not force men or dogs 
to fight a thing or animal that they have no chance of whip- 
ping, courage guided by discretion and common sense (not 
such as Bill Jones had). Tige knew all the tricks of Bruin, 
and loved the sport of bringing him to bay. The other four 
heavy dogs were good ones. The smaller dogs were good at 
close quarters when the bear was brought to bay by the 
— tracking dogs. 

he manner of killing bears in this country is to go into 
places where bears range, start the trailing dogs out who, 
when they find a bear’s trail follow it very fast, giving 
tongue or barking as they follow the trail, the hunters an 
the other dogs following by the sound as fast as possible, all 
the other dogs falling in as the chase gets hot, until the bear, 
stopped by fatigue or by the dogs nipping at his heels, turns to 
fight them off.+ He usually stops in the thickest part of an 
almost impenetrable cane break; here he pauses and gives bat- 
tle to the dogs, here the small active dogs have the advan- 
tage of the large ones and also of bruin, for being. quick and 
active, they can slip up and give the bear an irritating nip and 
then dodge back out of the way; therefore the more of these 
small dogs in one of our southern ‘‘baah” hunts the better. The 
large dogs if not killed on their first hunt, soon learn great 
descretion when in close quarters with a full grown black 
bear, for a single fair stroke with one of his eee arms 
armed with its long claws, will ‘‘knock the stuffin’” all out of 
any dog, and all the fight and life also; therefore there is 
seldom a bear chase of this kind without some of the dogs 
being fearfully wounded or killed outright. When the bear 
is brought to bay in the thick cane in this way, and does 
not care to run from the dogs any longer, it devolves upon 
the hunters or part of them to slowly cut and force their 
way through the cane to where the ‘‘circus is going on” and 
shoot the bear if possible. This is usually done with a Colt’s 
cavalry pistol or a short carbine, sometimes with a shotgun 
charged with heavy buckshot or a large bore rifle; but these 
are very unhandy. The pistol or carbine is the correct 
thing, but auneveliy as soon as the bear gets scent of the 
approaching hunter, if not too far gone, he bolts at once for 
another retreat, and so on until he can run no longer, and he 
is at last dispatched by the hunter. This is the roughest 
of rough sport, and it requires a man of ‘“‘considable nerv’” 
and confidence in himself to crawl through a cane break 
where he cannot see three feet ahead of him, and interview 
an enraged bear weighing 500 pounds, and put ajbulletin his 


eye. 

Bill Jones had the only gun with the party, an old rifle 
with a barrel about four. feet long, the barrel tied into the 
stock at several points with buckskin ‘‘raw hide,” and the 
stock wrapped with many coils of ‘‘ stove- ipe wire,” where 
it had been split asunder behind the lock. I is rifle ‘‘carried 
about twenty balls to the pound,” and to use Judge Bill’s 
own words, ‘‘sheis a regular old ripper. I can put a buck’s 
eye out every time [sometimes] eighty yards off. I have 
killed many a deer two hundred yards; she will hold up that 


* I have endeavored to spell the word bear as the le of this re- 
ee The nearest I can come to ft is bach, ving the 

sound to thea. My Col. Bob” Crockett, on loo) over 
my manuscript, said was notcorrect, but that it should be 
spelled the same as bar on a steamboat, or bar insand bar. But I 
ue hae . it 

e same as if we 

h, instead of an rat the end of bar, or bah, or possibly bawh. 


jo 
but , if the 
tnd whip Ub dogs onthe ground, enpecay wi fey Sl is if vad 
bear never here. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


far as level as water” [running down hill]. The brackets are 
mine. : This Judge Bill Jones was six feet, one inch tall, 
weighing two hundred and twenty pounds; the ‘ bully” and 
best staying fighter in Eastern Arkansas; good-natured and 
full of fun when sober, but he did love a good old-fashioned 
‘‘rough and tumble” fight, drunk or sober. When “full,” 
he was full of fun and always “spoiling fora fight.” Drunk, 
he would fight ae or any number. “‘ whipped,” 
he would ‘‘ give the word,” get up, shake the gravel out of 
his hair, and be as friends with his late opponent as 
ever. But, if he considered himself very badly imposed on, 
he ‘‘ got mad cl’ar through,” and staid mad and resentful 
for some time. He had fought and drank his way to be one 
of the foremost men of the county, and had the county 
judgeship. 

I find that I have left out one of the most important per- 
sonages, or rather two, of our little party, namely, Uncle 
Larkin Smith and hig old ‘‘yaller ‘possum” dog Cesar. 
Uncle Lark, as he was oiled by every one, was a very 
trusty full-blood African, afraid of ‘‘ nuffin” but a ‘‘baah” and 
“spooks.” He was the property of Judge Sol. Smith—for 
the time of our hunt was in ante bellum days. Lark ‘‘ could 
roast a ’possum or bake a hoe-cake better’n any cullud 
gen’eman in the State.” Lark’s business was to drive the 
** steers” and ‘‘ get up the grub” for the party. 

Well, asI said, our party reached their camping ground 
about ten o’clock in the evening. Before the camp was half 
pitched, old Cesar, who had been coiled up in the wagon all 
day, was heard barking furiously a little distance away in 
the timber. Away went all the dogs to see what was up. 
Uncle Lark picked up an axe, and soon returned with a fine 
fat ‘possum. Judge Bill had knocked over a fine fat doe as 
he came along, and Judge Sol. had helped the dogs catch a 
few rabbits on the road. These, with Uncle Lark’s sweet 
hoe-cake and sweet ‘‘’taters” roasted in the ashes, washed 
down with a pot of “‘bilin’ ” hot coffee, gave our hunters a 
good supper, ending up with a liberal allowance of ‘‘ peach 
and honey,” and provisioned the camp for several days. 
They slept the sleep of the just, and were up betimea in the 
morning, preparing for business. 

The first work of Uncle Lark in the morning was to bring 
a bucket of water from a ‘‘crick” a few yards away. In a 
few moments he came running back fairly white in the face 
with fright, yelling, ‘Oh! golly, massa. Oh! golly, massa, 
dis niggah see de debble, suah, wite down dah by de krick, 
and he beckoned and beckoned dis niggah to go wid him. 
Oh! golly, massa, I thought I had to go suah.” 

Judge Barker at once started off to see what had so fright- 
ened Uncle Lark, and soon he came back about as badly 
frightened as Lark. The other judges gathered around Judge 
Barker and asked him to describe what he had seen. As soon 
as he could get his breath, he answered: ‘‘I dunno what it is; 
it was not so big as a painter (panther), but oh! such fearful 
eyes, and it bowed and beckoned with both arms as if it 
wanted me to come with it. I believe Uncle Lark is right 
and it is the devil sure enough.” 

Water must be had for breakfast, but who had the courage 
to bring it? No one volunteered. As a last resort, it was 
agreed that all go together, that Judge Bill should take his 
rifle, and to take all the dogs. This cornered old Lark, for 
he was afraid to interview ‘‘de debil” — and afraid to stay 
in camp alone; so he compromised by bringing up the rear 
of the party, with his old teeth chattering so that one could 
hear them rods away. Judge Bill stepped forward with his 
rifle at full cock, as brave as a mule. hen he came in sight 
of the fearful monster he stopped and turned pale, so pale 
that the pallor drove the peach and honey out of his face and 
into the end of his red nose, from which it dripped in great 
drops. He was too proud to run, too scared to think of 
shooting, so he stood his ground. 

The suspense was awful. Judge Smith, who was next be- 
hind Judge Bill, being so well protected in front, was not so 
— scared as the others. 

After they had all gazed at the thing for some little time, 
he burst out with a tremendous ha-ha laugh. This brought 
Judge Bill to his senses, and he raised his trusty rifle to shoot, 
but at the outburst of laughter, the fearful monster slowly 
spread his wings and floated down the creek. They had 
been frightened by a great grey ‘‘spectre” owl. Then, and 
from that time on, Judge Smith had it on the other judges 
and Lark bad. ‘‘Think of it,” he would say, ‘‘men raised in 
the woods all their lives to get skeared at an owl.” The owl 
had been sitting on a branch of a tree over the water watch- 
ing for ‘‘a mice” or a muskrat. 

This owl will frighten most anyone. I recollect that when 
quite a boy, the owls were catching our chickens, and earl y 
one morning I heard one squeal. 1 seized the old shot- 

un and rushed out toward: the barn to kill the robber. 

ear the barn there stood a slender tree stump about fifteen 
feet high. When within a ¢ouple of rods of this stump, I 
heard a fearful rush through the air over my head, and 
looking up I saw perched on top of this stump in the dull 
gray of the early morning the most fearful looking object 
my eyes had ever rested on. It bowed and beckoned to me 
with both arms, and its great fierce eyes withered me with 
fear. I gave it two looks and a half, dropped the old gun, 
and rushed screaming to the house, and reached it in full as 
bad a condition as Uncle Lark came into camp after his 
interview at the ‘‘krick.” I was so badly scared that I have 
never been able to tell the truth since. I had yet breath 
enough to tell my big brother what I had seen. After con- 
sultation we organ for battle. He got his rifle; we called 
‘old Bull,” the best hunting mongrel dog that ever lived. 
Bull was the advanced guard, my big brother the main army, 
and I, major-general, commander-in-chief in the rear, to 
impel the army directly on the enemy. My big brother 
remarked when loading his rifle that, ‘‘be it devil or be it 
ghost, I will put a ball through it.” We marched. A big 
apple tree stood between us and the stump. As my big 
brother step out from under the branches of the apple 
tree and the demon came in full view, he did not shoot; he 
did not even raise his rifle, but turned ‘‘slightly pale around 
the gills” and ‘gazed. ” Old Bull, who had never feared 
man nor ‘‘varmint” nor devil before, stopped, the hair rose 
on his back, and he uttered a noise between a whine and a 
growl, but advanced not. The ‘‘demon” nodded and beck- 
oned, we three stood and gazed. My knees knocked together 
and my hair lifted my hat off my head, At last the fearful 
shape spread its wings and sailed a few rods away and 
alighted « on another stump. This t my brother to his 
senses; he raised his rifle with unstea y aim, and luckily 
broke the tip of its wing. Old Bull rushed forward and got 
the worst ‘‘licking” he ever had in his life. It was a great 
gray spectre owl. But to return to our bear hunters. 

At last breakfast was over and the hunt planned. Jud 
North was to take his old ‘‘maah” and the riff-raff of 
dogs and keep in the break of timber skirting the cane 
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break. Some explanation is needed here, or many of my 
Northern readers will not understand this hunt. e read of 
swamps in the South along the rivers. The name swamp 
gives the Northern man no idea of these low lands subject to 
overflow by high water. The Northern man understands by 
the word swamp a wet, miry or muddy place well-nigh or 
entirely impassable. The swamps along the margins of 
Southern rivers are simply land overflowed in high water, 
and are as dry as any land generally from midsummer until 
the rivers overflow their panks, usually the latter part of 
winter. The cane breaks* are generally found growing on 
the highest ridges of these overflowed lands, often above high 
water mark. Old cane breaks generally occupy the land 
alone to the exclusion. of everything else, except green 
briars, a long, slender tough vine covered thickly with sharp 
strong briars. There is nothing pleasant about them, espe- 
cially when one is in a hurry, and now and then an immense 
and generally dead tree. It is said the timber is killed by 
the cane burning in a very dry time. When the ground is 
covered*with young cane the timber is as dense there as else- 
where. The rest of the country is covered generally by tall, 

straight timber, except where itis covered with permanent 

deep water, into which the cypress and Tupelo gum generally 
extends considerably. 

The woods are generally open and free from underbrush, 
except vines and the greenbriars and cane on the ridges. It 
takes a very slight rise in the earth to make a Southern 
* ridge.” he country is nearly a dead level, but mene un- 
dulating, like the great swells of the ocean suddenly solidi- 
fied by frost. Logs, great and small, solid and rotten, and 
great uprooted trees strew the ground everywhere, more or 
less—therefore a man on a horse or on foot can travel through 
these bottom lands quite comfortably, and by twisting around 
the logs can get along slowly with a team and wagon, but in 
all cases he must skirt or go around the cane breaks. These, 
if strong, are practically impassable. Only by cutting a road 
or path right through can they be traversed. 

ur judges knew “‘ the lay of the land” ae: and one 
to get around in these bottoms must have a good knowledge 
of the country, or he will quickly become badly bewildered 
and lost—for one acre is very like the next, and the ridges, 
bayous, and cane breaks run in every direction, as do also the 
rivers. Each hunter carries a horn, a veritable horn, made 
from the horn of a ‘‘steer,” which they toot continuously: to 
know where each one is, and to encourage the dogs. The 
camp was near a very large and strong cane break, stretching 
for many miles along the margin of a partially dry lake. It 
did not take our experienced hunters long to find ‘‘baah sign” 
in plenty. Soon old Tiger gave tongue across a moist place 
in thelake. Judge Barker examined the trail, and found the 
tracks of three bears, that of a very large female and two 
good-sized cubs. He said the old one was very large and 
poor, the cubs strong and very fat. He could tell this readily 
by the depth of the different tracks in the soft earth. Away 
went the bear dogs, and plunged into the cane break, no more 
to be seen until the hunt was over. A bear dog, hog, ’coon, 
and some other animals can run through a break of cane very 
fast; a deer can also get through them lively; while a man, 
afoot or on a horse, is brought to a stand-still. A bear started 
in a large cane break seldom breaks cover. Cane breaks are 
not. usually wide, but are narrow and long—therefore, all the 
hunter has to do is to skirt the break and keep as near as he 
can to the sound of the chase. The bears have their paths 
leading through the breaks, in which they can run at great 
speed; also paths leading from one break to another, always 
through the thickest cover. The experienced hunters know 
all these paths, so they can make “short cuts” on the bear, 
A bear when started, either by the dogs or by a scent of the 
hunter, runs for a great distance, and then stops in the thick- 
est and most impenetrable cover, whether pursued or not. 

The hunters separated, Judge Sol. on his mare taking the 
outside of the break; the other two the inside next the lake, 
where it was the best walking. Away went the hunt, for 
many a mile down the lake. The dogs were fresh, the old 
she-bear a good one, the dog cool, and everything favored a 
long and lively chase. Our hunters on foot were soon left 
far behind, also the Judge on the old ‘‘maah.” At last the 
hunters on foot could no longer hear the yelping of the 
dogs, still they followed on, knowing full well that the 
‘* baahs” seul cities be brought to bay, or that they would 
turn and come back through the same break. Aftera long 
tramp | stopped. Even Judge Smith’s horse could no 
longer be heard, and they sat down on a log to rest, intently 
listening. After a long time they heard away down the lake 
the faint yelping of a dog. After attentively listening for 
some time they nearly concluded that the dogs had a bear 
‘‘treed.” This term ‘‘ treed” is not always used by Western 
and Southern men to mean literally ‘‘ up a tree;” but when 
they say an animal is ‘‘treed,” they mean it is brought to 
bay, either up a tree, in a hollow log, tree or a hole in the 
ground; also that it has quit running and stopped to fight off 
its pursuers. 

There being vo hurry they continued to rest and listen. 
After sometime the yelping began to be heard more plainly. 
They had stopped at a narrow and rather thin place in the 
cane, and on the side opposite from where the wind came 
from. Louder grew the noise of the chase. Every few 
minutes there would be a halt, and then on they would come 
again. Judge Bill straightened himself, uncorked his rifle 
and said: ‘Jim, when them critters come past, I can see 
the cane shake, and I am going to see if I can’t put one of 
old Betsey’s pills into one of them.” Now the chase was 
drawing near. The cubs could be heard complaining in a 
voice half way between the whine of a puppy and the squeal 
of apig. The hoarse growls of the mother could be heard 
as she fell back to protect the rear of her cubs; and then as 
she rushed on ahead of them to encourage them, their piteous 
whines would be heard, On they came. Judge Bill had his 
‘nerves strung up” like a man of steel. It so happened 





“Cane break. When I first to write this bear hunt I was in 
camp a long distance from civ tion. By the words from civilization 
I do not mean that I was many miles from houses and people, but that 
I was many miles from people who had, or had any need of of 
reference, dictionaries and many other of the discomforts of life, and 
I of course had no books in camp. Therefore when I undertook to 
spell the word cane break I did not know how to spell the word break. 
I studied over it for some time and concluded that from the mean 
given to the word here by the people, who use and evidently coin 
the word, that break was the proper way to spell it, as per the mean- 
ing lained in the text. Since, I have had a chance to consult Web- 
ster’s Unabridged, and find that he spells it b-r-a-k-e. But Webster is 

wrong. He is led into the mistake by accepting an en- 

tirely wrong derivation of the word. Break, as used here, was not 

derived from any word. It is a word of the southwest, coined here, 

and Bho & Berets Oe messing of bene. 7 the word nag nag 
den change grow th an ’ iy 

of I aT eel out of 


of cypress, then we have a 
do not know whether the word 
ould be spelled break or brake, it makes no difference. When we 
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that just before the bears reaclted a point opposite Bill the 
old bear fell behind to drive off the dogs,.and the smaller 
and lighter cub was ahead. Bill heard it céffe puffing along, 
saw a slight shaking of the cane above it, leveled his rifle 
and ‘“‘let go.’’ Fora moment all was still; then the old bear 
came rushing up, scented the hunters, and gave a fierce 
growl, but did not stop to fight. She knew her cubs were 
ahead, and with a mother’s duty there lay her first care. 

On went the,chase but soon there was a halt, nearly oppo- 
site, with some fearful yelling of the dogs, then it went on 
for a short distance ait halted again! There were two out- 
bursts of agony from dogs, and then the hunters could tell 
by the barking of the dogs in a circle that they did not care 
further for close quarters with the old bear. The hunters 
come up opposite whére the ‘“‘circus was going on.” They 
were about 300 feet from the fight. They stopped, listened 
and consulted. They could not quite make out the situation. 
Every few moments there would be heard a great rush and 
yelling among the dogs. Then all would be quiet, except 
the short barking of the dogs, and the sullen rumbling growl 
of the old bear. Bill Jones wanted to go.right in and shoot 
the bear, but Judge Jim restrained him. Hesaid, ‘‘Bill, things 
ar not right in thar, the dogs don’t fite in clus enuff, I don’t 
understan’ it; and you had best keep outer thar, and let the 
dogs wurk.” 

“Shucks!” said Bill, ‘‘who’s afraid of a baah,” I can whip 
any baah in the State, bare-handed, without gun, knife or 
club.” 

The two judges had brought along a large flask of ‘‘peach 
and honey” and Bill had consumed most of it and was 
very brave. 

While Bill was taking another ‘‘snort of peach,” Jim re- 
marked: ‘‘Nonsense, Bill, that old she baah would chaw 
you up quickern a cat would a mice.” But he had almost to 
hold Bill to keep him from going right in; Bill had his 
big knife out ready to cut a path. The hunter generally, 
when the cane is heavy, gets down on his hands and knees 
and crawls and cuts his way through. 

‘Hold on, Bill,” said Jim, ‘‘let’s listen awhile and see what 
is going on.” 

They waited; the same old rumpus was kept up. Neither 
of the hunters could understand the exact situation. After 
some little time, a part of the dogs were heard to lead off 
through the cane “‘barking to track.” The rest kept up the 
racket at the old place. After some little time, before the 
tracking dogs were out of hearing, a terrible rumpus was 
heard away up the lake where they had gone. Soon after 
this there was a rush by the dogs near the hunters and away 
most of them went after the old bear, as the hunters. could 
tell by her hoarse growls. 

“T see into it now, Bill,” said Jim. ‘‘You‘hit one of the 
cubs when you fired, and it’s in here dead, and the old one 
and t’other cub is yonder, at that point.” 

Bill saw through the whole thing then, and started into 
the cane. Jim caught him with the remark, ‘“Whar you 
gwine, you brarsted ijiut?” 

“Gwine in to get the cub,” said Bill. 

“Gwine in to get the devil!” said Jim; ‘‘don’t you know 
that ar old baah will be right back here to pertect it?” 

“Lemme go,” said Bill; ‘‘who’s afeared of a baah? 
Lemme go!” but Jim held ontohim. ‘Lemme go,” said 
Bill, ‘‘or Til lick you and the baah too.” But their attention 
was suddenly drawn by a change in the programme. The 
barking dogs came tearing back. Soon there was a rush to 
the place of the first fight, then the dying shriek of a dog, 
and a fearful smashing around, then all was comparatively 
quiet, and then a noisy fight was heard away up the lake 
again. There was another rush in that direction again. 

‘‘Now’s your time,” said Jim, and into the cane rushed 
Bill. ‘T’llgive you warnin’ if I hear her’ cumin’ back,” 
yelled Jim after him. 

Bill worked his way quickly into where the first fight was, 
and there, sure enough, he found one of the cubs dead. Just 
as he seized it by the hind leg to drag it out he heard Jim 
yell, ‘‘Run, Bill, run! here comes the old baah!” 

‘‘Who the devil cares for the old baah?” answered Bill, 
and kept on dragging the cub out. Luckily for Bill, the 
dogs stopped the old bear several times before she got back, 
or he would have had a nice old fight on his hands, and the 
question would at once have been decided whether Bill 
“could whip any baah” or not. I would not have liked to 
stake my money on Bill’s coming out best in this instance. 
About the time that Bill emerged from the break with the 
cub the old bear rushed to the spot where it had died, and 
the dogs rushed on her. There was a great outcry among 
the dogs, and then the hunters could hear the bear rush snort- 
ing around, hunting fer her cub. Bill stood with his rifle 
ready cocked, pointing to the path from which he had 
emerged from the cane with the cub, expecting every mo- 
ment she would come out. But whether the dogs bothered 
her so she could not follow the trail or not, she did not come 
out, but kept rushing around fearfully, every little bit smash- 
ing a poor dog. 

“Now would you like to be in thar now, Bill?” whis- 
pered Jim. The fight was still going on up the lake, and 
whether the mother heard it or whether she gave up the 
search for her other cub as fruitless or not, at any rate she 
soon made a rush in that direction again. 

At that moment old Sol came up on the other side of the | 
cane, and the hunters hung up the dead cub, and started on 
after the dogs. BYRNE. 

CrocKErt’s BLUFF, Arkansas. 
























































































AnoTHER OLD PowprerR-Horn.—A Stuyvesant, N. Y., 
correspondent, W. A. McA., writes: D. I. Pritchard, of 
Stuyvesant, N. Y., has in his possession a very old powder- 
horn. It was captured by his grandfather in the Revolu- 
tionary War, in one of the Southern battles; the exact 
place is not known. This horn is ina good state of preserva- | 
tion, with the exception of the leather strap, which has be- | 
come rotten with age. It bears the following inscription: | 
“This horn, the property of Sarg’t Robart Holmes, made at 
Fort Edward, N. Y., March ye 4, A. D. 1758.” 


CAMPBELLTON, N. B., Feb, 18.—The weather is very cold 
and severe here at present, the mercury ranges from 16 to 
18 deg. below zero, and the snow back in the woods is from 
34 to 4 fect deep. Caribou and moose are quite numerous a 
short distance back in the wilderness from here, but the | 
Micmac hunters have not been as successful as usual in 
bringing this large game to bag, though their general catch 
of fur has so far been fully up to that of former years. A 
resident of this place says that last spring he helped an In- 
dian near ‘‘Seven Islands,” Maine, haul out of the woods 
thirty-two moose hides that were taken from moose that he 
had killed in the deep snows. The carcasses of these ani- 
mals were left to feed foxes and bob cats.—STANSTEAD. 


















FOREST AND STREAM. 


THE NEW YORK STATE ASSOCIATION. 


HE New York State Association for the Protection of 
| Fish and Game held a meeting at the Delavan House, 
| Albany, on Wednesday the 15th. The meeting was called at 

one o’clock and Captain W. L. P. Stears, of Brooklyn, was 
chosen chairman and John Bedford, of Onondaga, secretary. 
There being many counties not represented whose delegates 
would arrive at three P. M., the convention adjourned until 
8:30 P. M. At the hour named the convention again assem- 
bled, a large representation of delegates ae in attendance, 
The convention was called for the purpose of procuring leg- 
islation to protect the game of the State, and also to preserve 
the natural forest and streams of the Adirondack region. 


The following delegates were present: 

Capt. W. L. B. Stears, Brooklyn; Col. Thomas Carroll, 
Kings county; Dr. Kennedy, Auburn; Henry R. Jones, 
Buffalo; R. J. Richardson, Lowville; ex-Senator Wagstaff, 
New York; C. W. Hutchinson, Utica; John Bedford, Syra- 
cuse; H. R. Tiffany, Clifton Springs; G. D. McManus, 
Oswego; H. A. Altenbrand, Hempstead; A. Paul, Troy; 
James Bulger, Staten Island; J. Otis Fellows, Hornellsville; 
Dr. Morgan, Ithaca; W. H. Griswold, Lyons; Calvin Russ, 
Penn Yan; George Dawson, Albany; John R. Wiltsie, New- 
burg; Louis Livingston, Rhinebeck; Abel Crook, Warren 
co.; H. Hederman, Harrington; Charles E. Fiske, Highland; 
F. D. Bump, Jr., West Randall; Dr. W. H. Hart, Hudson; 
8. A. Kellogg, Champlain; Harry Miller, Saratoga Springs; 
Hon. E. C. Rice, Fairfield; A. W. Thayer, Cooperstown; 
B. M. Stebbins, Owego; E. Page, West Fulton; Dr. Ira 
Wilcox, Franklin; P. Moeller, Nyack; Frank P. Chamber- 
lain, Elizabethtown; Samuel 8. Mulford, Tannersville; Alex- 
ander Jennings, Union; oe Blakeslee, Olean; 8. Call, 
Malone; J. C. Gray, Cortland; Edward D. Palmer, Schenec- 
tady; M. R. Dodge, Rockland; 8. B. Truesdell, Cold Springs; 
Samson Horseman, Wells; Almond Daniebe, Lyndonville; 
L. M. Smith, Elmira; D. Sidmore, Gloversville; H. N. Sid- 
more, Perry; H. L. Smith, St. Lawrence co.; A. A. Yates, 
Columbia co.; B. Ives, St. Lawrence co.; M. D. Smith, 
Wyoming co. 

Ex-Mayor Hutchinson proposed that a committee be ap- 
pointed to examine the bill for the Adirondack region. Mr. 
Altenbrand moved that the whole house be that committee. 
Carried. 

Mr. Crook stated that the bill known as the ‘‘Bergh Bill,” 
with amendments, was Senate Bill No. 58, and had been re- 
ferred to committee. It contained penalties for any person 
who shall shoot, or rent yards or grounds for the shooting of, 
any birds or animals from a trap, etc. The amendment was 
to strike out ‘‘rent yards,” etc., and ‘‘persons shall not go 
outside of the State for such purposes.” Mr. Crook moved 
that the bill, as amended, be endorsed. Mr.Thayer was wil- 
ling to have all the pigeons in the State killed. Carried. 

Mr. Crook moved that Hon. Thomas Carroll and two others 
be appointed to represent the association on this subject be- 
fore the Senate Committee. Carried. The chair named 
Messrs. Thayer and Sargent to act with Mr. Carroll. 

Dr. Hart objected to the Armstrong bill of last winter, and 
much discussion ensued. Amendments by the dozen were 
proposed. Mr, Thayer finally moved that a committe of five 
be appointed by the chair to go before the Legislature with a 
bill to beframed by them. The chair inquired how this com- 
mittee was to know the wishes of the association. It was then 
moved and carried that the law known as the Armstron 
law of last winter be taken up section by section and ean 
upon. Messrs. Verplanck Colvin of Albany, Thomas 
Carroll of Brooklyn, and J. H. Dudley of Dutchess, 
were then appointed delegates from the State at large. 
Members wishing changes in the law were requested to state 
them as the sections were read. <A member stated that the 
Attorney General cannot tell what the game law now is, and 
that if the law of 1881 was taken and read it would be im- 
possible to amend if, because of the impossibility ro define 
its provisions. 

Mr. Chamberlain then read Section 1. Mr. Dawson spoke 
of running deer with dogs in St. Lawrence county, but made 
no motion. Mr. Richardson said that he did not object to 
running them with dogs at a reasonable season, but that it 
was wrong torun them in hot weather, as the meat is then 
black and worthless. He suggested a law to protect them to 
the 1st of November, as a law that permits shooting before 
that time permits it when the flesh is good for nothing. He 
made this as a motion, and it was carried. 

Sec. 2. After the reading, Mr. Altenbrand remarked that, 
if spring duck-shooting was stopped on Long Island, the 
birds pass on to Connecticut, and are shot there. If spring 
shooting could be stopped all over the United States, he 
thought it would be a good thing, but to stop it on Long 
Island would be merely giving others a chance at our ex- 
pense. Mr, Hart liked spring shooting because the ducks 
are then wild, and it is more sport. Mr. Page said that it 
made little difference in the district where Mr. Hart lived, 
on the Hudson River, as there were but few ducks, aud they 
were shot for sport; but on Long Island thousands are killed 
for market. He thought all spring shooting wrong. Mr. 
Smith, of Wyoming, wanted the law to give two months’ 
more shooting of ducks, as the ice does not go from the 
waters in his part before the Ist of May. He moved that the 
law for duck-shooting be extended to May 15 for the county 
of Wyoming. Carried. It was then moved that all spring 
shooting of ducks be abolished within the State. Captain 
Stears-did not see how this would accomplish much good un- 
less 1t was a general law in all the States, The motion was 
put to vote and lost. 

Mr. Hutchinson said that this society once took high ground 
on the protection of forests, which not only affect the pre- 
servation of game but increases and preserves the rainfall and 
so affects the rivers and the general water supply. Reports 
from Holland, which he cited, have proved this, and Oneida 
county wishes a law passed to punish people who destroy 
timber by setting fire to lands adjoining their camping 
grounds. Some sportsmen make a big fire on going’ out of 
the woods and leave it to do much damage. Mr. Colvin 
stated that a bill for the preservation of forests was now 
drawn up. If we do not protect our public lands we will 
soon have none that need protection. He has seen twelve 
fires at one time, covering forty acres each, and has himself 
been burned out of camp by res set by others. He then 
read the proposed bill, which was approved. 


Mr. Crook thought that it would take three months to 
draft a proper game law. Mr. Thayer believed that a mo- 
tion was before the house to appoint five persons to do it. 
Mr. Page insisted on the original motion, of a committee to 
revise the laws, but thought that the more discussion it 
brought up at present the better. Capt. Stears said, ‘‘Let 
the law be read and let each member comment on such. por- 
tion as may affect his district. When it touches Kings 
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county I’ll be there.” Mr. Page said that he would not then 
insist on the motion being put at present. 

Mr. Hart moved that the penalty for using a swivel gun on 
ducks should be $25, instead of $50, as the latter sum is too 
much and it is hard to convict when penalties are excessive. 
‘| Also that the law should include a penalty for having such a 
gun in possession. Senator Wagstaff favored the lower 
penalty and approved the proposed amendment to punish 
having such a gun in the boat. Carried. 

Sec. 3to5. Read, but no debate nor amendments were 

oposed, , 

Sec. 6. Mr. Hart moved to strike out the words “gunner 
concealed.” Carried. 

Sec. 7. Mr. Smith moved that Wyoming county be ex- 
cepted, the same as Long Island Sound. Carried. 

Sec. 8. Mr. Altenbrand moved that the law for quail- 
shooting on Long Island be amended so as to begin 
the season on the 25th of October and close on the 25th of 
December. Carried. Mr. Ives, from St. Lawrence, advo- 
cated shooting woodcock in September. He said that if 
they did not shoot them in this month in St. Lawrence then 
there was no woodcock-shooting at all. Mr. Wagstaff 
claimed that the bill as drawn is indorsed by all. 
(Applause). It is better to amend the bill, which is nearly 
perfect. It includes the whole State, except Long Island, in 
a general law, which forbids woodcock-shooting, except 
during July, October, November and December. It excepts 
Long Island because the season is earlier there, and it is just 
todoso. A general law for the State has its objectionable 
features. It is best to leave this matter to the supervisors. 
He said that this is a feature of the Armstrong bill of last 

ear, and that it will be introduced this year. Approved. 

r. Thayer wanted Otsego county excepted in the matter of 
the shooting of ruffed grouse, called partridge, so.as to have 
the season open on Aug. 1. Carried. 

The secretary moved that the law regulating the eapture 
of black bass be amended, to make the 20th of June the 
opening of the season all over the State. Carried. 

Mr. Thayer wants the law to permit the capture of the 
whitefish of Otsego Lake, during the months of July and 
August, with a two and a half inch mesh. The fish do not 
take the hook and are there in great numbers. Carried. 

A member whose name we did not catch then moved that 
eel weirs be abolished in all the waters of the State, and that 
the game protectors and constables be empowered to destroy 
them. The weirs destroy all the fish in the river where they 
are placed, Carried. 

Mr. Smith then moved that it be lawful to spear pick- 
erel (pike) in Silver Lake, Wyoming county, in December, 
January, and February. Carried. 

Some fishermen of Cayuga Lake sent in a request that the 
law be framed to allow them to use seines and spears at all 
times in the waters of the lake for the capture of all fish, ex- 
cept such game fishes,as are protected by law. They claimed 
that catfish, suckers, etc., were plenty in the lake, and that 








| if this privilege were accorded them they would observe the 


law regarding game fishes. It was moved that this privilege 
be accorded them, but that a penalty of $100 for each game 


first of July, be inserted. Carried. 

It was then moved that the Walkill River be excepted 
from the provisions of section 23. Carried. 

Sec. 24. Moved to strike out the Wallkill River from this 
section also. Carried. 

Sec. 25. Moved to strike out the last clause of this sec- 
tion, which allows it to be at the option of the manufacturer 
whether it is necessary for him to empty coal tar or other 
deleterious materials into streams. Carried. 

Sec. 26. Moved that no net fishing be allowed in Graves- 
end bay, Kings county, between the 15th of May and 1st of 
October. Carried. Mr. Wagstaff moved that the provision 
regarding pound nets in the town of Islip, on Great South 
Bay, be stricken out. Carried. Also moved that fyke nets be 
prohibited in the Walkill River. Carried. 

Secs. 27 to 31. Read, but no objection was made to their 
provisions. 

Sec. 32. Moved that it be amended so as to allow trapping 
of skunks and other vermin by striking out words, ‘‘all wild 
beasts.” Carried. 

The question of game protectors then came up, and Chap. 
591 was read. The member from St. Lawrence wanted two 
additional ones appointed for his own and two adjoining 
counties. Mr. Altenbrand wanted one for New York city 
and one for Long Island. It was then moved that these four 
additional ones be appointed, making twelve inall. Carried. 
Mr. Wagstaff moved that all penalties be recovered before 
courts in districts adjoining that where the offence was com- 
mitted, providing that the amount of penalties does not ex- 
ceed their jurisdiction. Carried. 

Moved that trout be lawfully taken in the month of Sep- 
tember, or to October 1, in the counties of Warren, Essex, 
Hamilton, St. Lawrence, Jefferson, and Lewis. Carried. 

The chair then appointed the committee of five to draft 
the laws.. They were as follows: Messrs. Crook, of 
Warren; Sargent, of Jefferson; Hart, of Columbia; Alten- 
brand, of Suffolk; and Richardson, of Lewis counties. Mr. 
Hart moved that Capt. Stears, of Kings, be added. Mr. 
Dawson proposed to add Mr. Sampson Horseman, of 
Hamilton; and also Mr. Wagstaff, making eight in all. 
Carried. 

A vote of thanks was then given to Capt. Stears for the 
faithful discharge of his duties as presiding officer, and the 
meeting adjourned. : 

Doe, Rassrr AND Coat Trarn.—Grand Tower, IIL, 
March 15.—Last Monday, while the passengers on a coal 
train on the Grand Tower and Carbondale Railroad were 
watching a go-as-you-please spurt between a half-breed 
hound and a rabbit, which was being run within a few 
yards of the track, the latter suddenly changed his course 
and came directly toward the moving train. His pursuer 
was Close at his heels, and either from excitement or inability 
to stop, followed on when he ran under the wheels. As the 
train passed the body of the dog was seen, much cut and ap- 
parently dead, on one side of the track, while the crushed 
form of the rabbit rolled into the opposite ditch.—T. M. W. 


TnprAna.—Reynolds, March 7.—The migratory game has 
not yet arrived in large numbers. The past winter was very 
mild, no snow at all. The combined snowfall here during 
the past winter has not exceeded four inches, while last 
winter it was seventy inches. Grouse and quail wintered 
well and none were killed. This is the best place for grouse 
and snipe in the State. Sportsmen come here from New 
York city, Albany, Cincinnati and Kentucky to try our —_ 

is plenty. 
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Manen 28, 1882.] 








VETERAN BEAR HUNTERS. 


‘WO old hunters, belonging to the numerous order of 
‘thas beens,” were recently nee, truthful tales of 
their early lives in the backwoods, both, ‘‘unbeknownst” to 
each other, modestly inclined to let the other know that he 
was.a trifle the smartest. 

Col. Crock opened by remarking ‘‘he had once killed three 
b’ars at one shot with an old army horse-pistol.” 

Capt. Ben thought ‘‘that was lucky. How did you do it?” 

Crock replied, ‘‘Easy enough. You see an oldshe b’ar and 
two cubs came night after night and depredated my corn 
crib. I built it higher, still they came. I built it sixteen 
feet high, corn disappeared all the same, so I just made up 
my mind to stop it. 1 loaded up my old flint-lock hoss-pistol 
with two balls, and lay for the old b’ar behind the smoke 
house close by the crib. Pretty soon the old b’ar and two 
cubs came. It was too dark tosee ‘em, Bimeby, the old 
b’ar clum on top of the sixteen-foot crib and begun to throw 
down corn to the cubs, and she, bein’ up high, and it bein’ 
starlight, I saw her pretty plain, so I just pointed old ‘1812’ 
at her head and fired, and down she come ker-whack. My 
wife come whewing out with a lantern. I told her to go 
back, the cubs might tear her to pieces. Wall, that woman 
went back quick. I went and loaded up the old war-pistol 
agin and took the lantern from her hands all atremble, and 
went up to the crib pretty cautious like. There she lay, dead 
as a door nail.” 

Here Crock paused. Capt. Ben, thinking his story done, 
and believing he ‘“‘had him,” sarcastically inquired: ‘I 
thought you said you killed three bears to one shot?” 

‘‘So I did,” quickly responded Crock, ‘‘killed the old she 
b’ar, and she fell onto them two cubs and killed ’em both; 
she weighed 500 pounds.” 

‘Wall, that was lucky, and it reminds me of a b’ar I once 
killed with a hoe,” said Capt. Ben, as if talking to himself. 

“Killed a b’ar with a hoe, did you say? How you talk. 
How did you do it?” 

‘Wall, you see I war on my last corn hoein’; corn was 
pretty stout, and I ’spose the b’ars thought it was big enough 
to eat; at any rate, as I was hoein’ along, I hoed right up to 
a b’ar, comin’ so close we was both a little skurt—the b’ar 
most, for he run. Seein’ he wa’nt going to tackle me, I 
thought I would tackle him, so I took arter him lick-it-a-split 
tight as I could run, and before he got out of that cornfield 
I killed him with my hoe. He weighed 600 pounds.” 

“Wall, I don’t dispute you killed the b’ar, but what worries 
me is how you could outrun him and get near enough to kill 
him with a hoe.” 

‘Easy enough,” said Capt. Ben; ‘‘you see the snow was 
about three feet deep, with a pretty stiff crust on; the bar 
slumped in while I could run on the crust; see? No trouble 
to overtake him.” 

“Yes, I see; with snow three foot deep, and a crust to 
bear a man and slump a bear, you might do it; but I can’t 
exactly see how snow could be so deep and crusted in hoein’ 
time.” 

“Yes; wall, that would look a little strange,” said Capt. 
Ben, with head hung down a little, but the fact is, (brighten- 
ing up) it’s true; only I have made a little mistake and told a 
part of two stories.” 

Crock was satisfied and gave up beaten. X. 


IDLE HOURS IN THE BLIND. 


T often falls to the lot of those who frequent the blind to 
sit for hours on calm, still days when no fowl are stir- 
ring, and when, after a time, the sweetness of that tried 
friend, the corncob pipe, grows insipid. At such times, if 
alone, you grow drowsy, and struggle with the feeling, know- 
ing that to succumb is to lose perhaps the only shot of the 
day, which, with unerring fatality, always presents itself 
when you are least expecting it. Not every day does the 
sportsman return laden with game (of his own killing), and, 
wherever found, his past records many blanks on the calen- 
dar of his shooting experience—a day’s tramp with nothing 
to show for it, or a lazy snoozing in the blind under the warm 
sunshine of a cloudless sky. He has cast longing glances 
toward the rafts of fowl sitting quietly at rest on the glassy 
surface far out of shot and drawing the few stragglers who 
may be on the wing, despite the attractions of his decoys, a 
tempting flock of which he has carefully placed. Oh! fora 
rifle to send a ball skipping into their midst and send them 
scattering off, trusting to drop a couple as they whirl wildly 
this way and that. Give up wishing, my friend, and devote 
your attention to the little circle in your own immediate 
seen and, my word for it, you will be surprised to 
find how active Nature is down there among the reeds; and 
at the same time you may acquire such information as to the 
manner of life in such locations, and find the hours slip 
pleasantly by while so employed, all the time keeping an eye 
open for any opportunity that presents to ‘‘cut loose” at ap- 
proaching fowl. 

In Sinepuxent Bay, on the Maryland coast, near Beach 
House Point, are numerous sedgy islands, separated from the 
main marsh and from each other by shallow stretches of 
water, which, when the tide is out, are bare mud flats, teem- 
ing with small oxeyes and. all sorts of waders, who find 
abundant feeding ground there. Sitting alone in the tall, 
dry sedge, you listen to the wind and ever-changing voices and 
cries in the great brown marsh spreading on every side. The 
sun has come around in front and, as he blazes on the water, 
sends the reflection of the burning rays full in your face, 
nearly blinding you. Lie down; you need a change of posi- 
tion, and the fowl will not stir until the breeze springs up at 
sunset. How sweetly that meadow-lark’s song sounds out 
there among the sedge. While listening to its repetition you 
become conscious of a faint ‘‘scrunch, scrunch.” A pause; 
then “‘scrunch, scrunch, scrunch” again; and turning softly 
on your elbow and carefully watching you catch sight of a 
little creature busily gnawing among the reed stalks, and, as 
he turns his square, chubby face toward you, you recognize 
the marsh rat. What brilliant black beads he has for eyes. 
Don’t move! Watch him. His sleek coat testifies that 
wholesome food is plenty where he lives. Now he sits upon 
his haunches, like a miniature squirrel, and washes his face 
with his little pink paws. Ha! he has spied you. What a 
sudden change; what an expression of intense curiosity 
appears on that fuzzy little He is afraid, certainly; 
but you plainly see that he is curious. His nose works ener- 
et > and down as he endeavors to sriuff you, while 
sundry little squeaks plainly tell of his excitement at discov- 
ering you. Move ever so little, and off he scutties in the most 
laughable manner. 


A few moments after‘a buckchip dashes into the reeds with 
noisy flutter, and is soon in a 
brown wren, who, for some a 


altercation with a little 
past, has -been poking 
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around close by, with a most business-like air, darting here 
and there like a mouse in the reeds, so quick are her motions. 
After a noisy wrangle chip gives it up, and perches on a tall 
reed, where he swings up and down, flirts his long tail, and, 
by his manner, appears to be heaping abuse on lis more 
plucky little antagonist unconcernedly 
soon grows tired, however, and with that strong whirr of 
wings, so indicative of healtn and freedom, is off. 

f e tide is down, and numbers of small snipe are scamper- 
ing over the mud searching for food. Wait until they bunch. 
There! a for a pot-pie anyway; and very toothsome 
these little fellows be, I assure you. 

Whew-w-w-ew-ew, a flock of killdeer plover alight on the 
mud far out of shot. How graceful they are; now running 
zigzag across the flat, now bunching and squatting down to- 
gether to compare notes, their white sides showing plainly 
against the dark color of the mud. A weird feeling comes 
over you at their cry, repeated in rapid succession, now high, 
now low, as the fancy seems to take them, and the uncom- 
fortable effect is heightened by their wailing as it grows 
momentarily darker, the sun having set, until in sheer des- 
— you rise and with a whoop force them to leave, 

he moon comes up cool and solitary over the sand dunes on 
the beach, and the chill flies all over you at the sound of a 
heron’s cry who has stationed himself somewhere in your 
vicinity, and now booms away until it seems as though the 
sound was all around, above, below, everywhere. Biedh. 
ah! you know what that is; a low quack, very guarded, as 
though he suspected all was not exactly right, betrays the 
presence of a black-duck. Slowly he swims into sight, and 
just as you draw a bead on him, whir-r-r-r, away he goes, and 
as the beat of his wings grows fainter, you hear the steady 
chunk-a-lunk, chunk-a-lunk of oars in the oarlocks as Tom 
pulls across after you. You take up your rig, and as you 
glide along the water in your little punt, you involuntarily 
start as the ghost-like form of a mouse-hunting ow] flits past. 
Nearing your snug quarters on board the sloop, you see the 
dew glistening on deck like diamonds in the bright moon- 
light. The blue smoke that curls slowly up from the stove- 
pipe in the cabin roof shows that Brunt has the coffee on, and 
are aboard, his cheery voice salutes you, ‘‘What luck, 
old man?” and his hearty laugh greets your little string of 
oxeyes. No game, to be sure, but you have enjoyed yourself 
notwithstanding, and in after years, when you hear the plain- 
tive cry of passing birds coming down through the still night, 
that evening on the marsh will come back to your mind with 
a strange fascination. Dick. 


“BYRNE” AND THAT SHOTGUN AGAIN. 


HEW!!! How ‘‘Byrne’s” sentences flash and ‘‘kick!” 

I really believe the fellow has shot some, and has some 
money too. What a pity it is to be a poor preacher—some- 
times; especially poor! Anybody can bet at him, challenge 
him, and discredit what he says, and he has to grin and bear 
it (I don’t know how much grinning I have done, but I am 
getting along finely with the bearing part). 

Now ‘‘Byrne” doesn’t believe what the ‘‘reverend gentle 
man” wrote, and wants to back -his unbelief with money. 
(Some things need backing). Shame on him! He ought to 
go to some out of the way place in Arkansas, as he is going 
to do) I believe, and stay there. Wanting to bet witha 
“reverend gentleman!” If my father ever goes to the Ar- 
kansas Legislature again, I am going to have him introduce a 
bill making it a criminal offence to propose betting with a 
preacher, or to challenge one to shoot. (This is designed as 
a protection to preachers; for some goose among them might 
take bets, and beat ‘‘Byrne” and get into the papers. Then 
where would be the preacher’s reputation ?) 

‘‘Byrne” writes to keep me and other novices within the 
bounds of reason. Now he couldn’t have hit me in a harder 
place. Didn’t hurt a bit. Fact. I don’t propose to be bound 
by reason. Why? Reason doesn’t belong to the sportsman’s 
vocabulary. What is the use of being a sportsman if you 
can’t be unreasonable? Why even ‘‘Byrne” himself admits 
that he is sufficiently unreasonable to draw on his imagination 
sometimes, and say things about his hunts which didn’t hap- 
pen. NowIdon’t do that exactly. I don’t throw in any 
fiction; but I do propose to be unreasonable. It is a very un- 
reasonable thing to me, for ‘‘Byrne” to lug about a thirteen- 
pound, single barrel shotgun, and shoot twice as big loads as I 
do; while I shoot a ten-pound three barrel gun, and kill deer 
faster than he does; still I can believe as unreasonable things 
as that. I protest strongly against being held in the bounds 
of reason. It robs hunting of half its charm. It is so nice 
to have fellows stand around, mouths open, while you tell 
unreasonable yarns. Why ‘‘Byrne” isa thoroughbred inno- 
vation, I am glad he is going to the backwoods of Arkansas. 
Mr. Editor, stop him from writing for your paper before he 
ruins our reputations. He may hunt with a tape line in his 
pocket if he wishes; I won’t. 

But he fears he has offended the ‘‘reverend gentleman.” 
Of course he has. What did he write about me in any such 
way for? Any man who knows as much as he does, ought 
to know my residence, just as well as I know who ‘‘Byrne” 
is. Of course none of us ever get ‘‘under cover,” when we 
write up our scores, etc. O no! We just stand out and let 
the world know who and where we are. Of course I am 
offended; and I have half a mind to refer the matter of set- 
tlement between us to Dr. G. A. Foote, President of the 
State Sportsman’s Association, and J. W. Throckmorton, 
ex-Gov. and ex-M. C., both of this place. They know 
me well, have hunted with me, and they know that when I | 
am offended, I am—offended. They have stepped ‘‘Choc- 
taw yards” with me, and can settle our difficulties. 

Iam overwhelmed with regret that I made the impression 
on ‘‘Byrne’s” very impressible mind that I shot only seven 
times at deer, while'on my hunt. He failed to impress me | 
with the idea that he shot only twice on his hunt; but then I | 
am not so impressible as he. More stupid perhaps. I must | 
set things right, or he might be grieved. did shoot more 
than seven times—just twice seven. Of these fourteen shots, 
seven hung up meat, of the other seven three got blood, and 
one enabled the buzzards to have a fine feast of venison once 
that I know of. One of these seven was a rifle shot, and not 
one of them was at deer nearer than fifty yards. Very un-| 
reasonable I know, ‘but that is just the kind of facts I like to 
relate. 

In conclusion, as we preachers say, let me add: I won't 
shoot on exhibition for ‘‘Byrne,” or bet with him, (I would | 
take $2,000 for my gun though) but if he will join me ona 
deer hunt next fall, using his thirteen-pound gun and I using | 
my ten-pound three barrel Baker, I will beat him killing 


bbing below. He ° 


| How often do we 
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doth not behave itself unseemly, is not 
thinketh no evil; rejoiceth in truth, and 
believeth all things.” 

Wonder if he did ‘‘flare up” because I killed more deer 


is not puffed up; 
easily Srotoker: 


than he did. 
McKinney, Texas. 


MORE QUAIL EXPERIMENTS. 


NOTICE the two letters in your issue of the 9th inst. 
from J. E. W. and H. B. 8., and am very sorry to hear 
they have been so unfortunate with their Southern quail. | It 
may interest them and others of your readers to know that 
although I received fifteen dozen birds from the same parties 
as they did, between the 13th and 27th of January last, I am 
happy to say that I had better fortune, as I have now turned 
off seventy-eight birds and have yet thirty-one left im the 
cages ready to be loosed the first sunny day. Now, this is 
not bad, as it leaves 109 birds out of 180, and is nineteen 
more than I ever expected to save. Nearly all the birds lost, 
with the exception of nine that arrived dead, died within 
ten days of arrival. After that, I had no trouble at all. 

Now, of course I watched these birds very closely, to try 
and find out the reasons for any loss, and can only attribute 
the trouble to two causes, first that the birds arrived in 
almost a state of starvation, and, therefore, were not in a 
condition to eat largely; but those of the first cases I fed too 
plentifully, and in consequence of this, as I believe, I lost 
more than in the last lot, as I brought them to their feed by 
degrees, and don’t believe that more than half a dozen out of 
sixty-two died. The second reason is that the boxes I had 
them in were oblong, and, therefore, had corners in which 
they used to crowd, and a bird at all weakly getting into any 
corner, with the rest crowding over it, would never get up 
again. As I saw this frequently happen I know that these 
weaker birds were simply crushed to death by their stronger 
mates, 

The boxes I kept them in were three feet long, sixteen 
inches broad, and seven inches high, covered with calico, 
which is better than sacking, as it does not pay off and en- 
tangle their feet; a trough,in part for feed and water, one 
inch deep, and an opening over it, another inch; also an 
opening all along behind of about one-half an inch; but I 
should another time try a round box, as it would do away 
with the corners. I fed chop feed (oats and corn), also 
wheat, all of which the birds seemed to appreciate, and those 
I have left are as fat and healthy as can be. As to the birds 
I turned out, I gave them two weeks’ rest, and then worked 
a brace of setters over a small part of the ground, finding two 
bunches, and hearing reports of several having been seen, 
What I saw were strong and able to hold their own. They 
were let out in cardboard boxes, eight to twelve in a box, 
with a slit in one end, and placed in small woods near feed 
and water. When the slit was torn off and I had moved 
away about a hundred Yards, out they came in less than five 
minutes, pluming themselves, and feeding just as though 
their confinement had been a dream, and they had 7 had 
a bad nightmare after two field trials in succession at Mem- 
phis. SPORTSMAN. 

LANCASTER. Pa. 


Gro. W. Barnes, Jr. 


LAST SHOTS AT THE GROUSE. 


HAVE received here the last three numbers of the For- 
EST AND STREAM, and see that each number contains 
letters from different correspondents regarding “ ruffed 
grouse” shooting. I would say to that class of timid sports- 
men who foresee the total destruction of this game-bird b: 
those who hunt them with dogs, that their fears are ground- 
les* Mr. Flower is quite correct when he says that in the 
older sections of the country but a small percentage of these 
birds tree when flushed by dogs, and only a portion of those 
that ‘‘tree” remain until the sportsman arrives within range. 
If the ruffed grouse had no other foes but those who shoot 
them after they have ‘‘ treed,” they would in settled districts 
rapidly increase in numbers. 

‘o those other correspondents I would say that, so far as I 
am concerned, your “‘thrusts” are quite harmless. So, should 
you feel disposed, continue to fire away so long as the editor 
will give you space. 

My former article, giving rules for finding ‘‘ruffed grouse” 
after they have been flushed, was not written for the benefit 
of young gentlemen of leisure, who are able to spend the 
greater portion of their time in cracking away at glass balls 
and pigeon-shooting, thus becoming at an early age expert 
wing-shots, but was given for the benefit of young sportsmen 
who only occasionally get a day out in the woods. With 
them expert wing-shooting is a growth of time, and were they 
at first only allowed wing-shots at ruffed grouse, they wouid 
soon become discouraged and leave this game for the market 
shooter, who is often a dead wing-shot, but not a sportsman. 

For years past I have, when out with my shotgun after 
ruffed grouse, practiced wing-shooting; but I love to occasion- 
ally go out with a rifle and a cheery, gay little spaniel after 
this game, and, after it has been flushed, to ‘‘ stalk” them, 
and shoot only at their head or neck. This is fascinating 
sport. In settled districts, where these birds are wary and 


| shy, it very often taxes the sportsman’s greatest skill to get 


within range—and this style of sport ranks to still-hunting 
deer as fly-fishing for trout ranks with salmon fishing---lighter 
and gasier sport, but equally attractive. My experience has 
taught me this lesson, that in the majority of cases the class 
of sportsmen who talk the loudest about the most scientific 
methods of killing their game, are, when out in forest or 
stream, the poorest performers, and need the most watching, 
gentlemen boasting loud and lon 

about their exploits in killing the salmon that they h 
brought in, when we knew that their guide cast the iy that 
caught those fish; and what full baskets of ‘‘jigged” trout 
they would bring in, and ae affirm that they were 
all caught with the fly; then what tales the cook wouid often 
tell about seeing the bilious, fone viene’ total abstainer of 
the.party sneak into camp when he thought that he was not 
observed, and take a long pull at the ‘‘ medicine bottle,” and 
then put water into the bottle to hide his theft. 

O, no, gentlemen; when you are out in the woods alone, 
during one of your ‘‘off” days, and have missed a dozen wing- 
shots’at ruffed grouse, and saw one on a tree, you wouldn't 


| shoot it—O, no! nevertheless ninety-nine out of one hundred 


sportsmen would do so. 

I have always found gercine sportsmen to be a class of 
genial, whole-souled gentlemen, who in a rational and tem- 
perate manner appreciate and delight in the pursuit and ca) 
ture of fish and game—never ‘‘hogs” nor ‘‘misers,” who only 


deer so badly that he will go to Arkansas and hide under a | kill for the sake of destroying, and —e. “big bags,” or 
ie 


| wholly for the sake of gain—neither are 





thicker cover than ‘“‘Byrne.” If he ever comes my aa 
want to get him into my congregation once and preach a 
sermon on ‘‘Charity envieth not, charity vaunteth not itself, 


they extremists or 
Pharisees, who set themselves up as better than their breth- 
ren who may differ from them in their method of pursuing 
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their sport. A sportsman is a law-abiding. gentleman, and 
ever interested in the protection and propagation of fish and 
game. He may use the latest and most approved kind of 
guns and fishing-tackle, or he may, perhaps, cling to his old 
and well-tried tools, which are endeared to him by long and 
pleasant associations; he may either use ‘‘ artificial lures” or 
natural baits in his piscatorial sports—but is never devoted to 
the use of the ‘‘jigg” net, snare, or silver hook. Some 
sportsmenefind their greatest pleasure in still-hunting deer, 
while others prefer the exhilarating sport of running them 
with hounds, but neither butcher their game in the season of 
deep snows. Fox hunting is enjoyed by a certain class of 
sportsmen only when on horseback, following a pack of 
hounds, while another class prefer a gun and a single or brace 
of hounds. And so on to the end of the chapter—as there 
are many legitimate ways for the sportsman to pursue and 
capture his game. 

garding the whisky-drinking theory advanced by onc 
cor mdent, why, that is all ‘‘bosh.” In my native town, 
the only man who claims to do only wing-shooting is a poor 
drunken fellow whose reputation and credit are not worth 
five cents; and the worst ‘‘pot-hunter” there was a man who 
used neither whisky nor tobacco. 

In conclusion, I would say—Brethren, we should learn to 
be charitable, and be sure that our own garments are clean 
before we criticise those of our neighbors. STANSTEAD. 

Hairax, Nova Scotia. — 


THE MISSISSIPPI FLOODS. 


I AM enroute from Vicksburg tomy home in Lincoln, 
Nebraska. On account of early and continued high 
water in the Mississippi, duck-shooting has not been good 
near Vicksburg this winter. Quail have been very numerous, 
but have not been hunted much, the weather having been so 
wet and the roads in such fearful condition it took a brave 
man and an enthusiast with the gun to tackle them. Snipe 
came in two weeks ago, and on last Thursday Mr. B. B. 
Myles and myself ran out to a station on the railroad thirteen 
miles back of the city and during the day bagged twenty- 
two quail and fifty snipe. I think we would have made the 
score an even hundred, as we started out for that, but the 
weather was so warm we had to lay up two or three hours 
to prevent utter exhaustion. As the steamboat Sunflower 
was passing through Old River below the mouth of the 
Yazoo one night, it encountered thousands of ducks that had 
settled there to roost. The pilot, who is quite a sportsman, 
signaled the engineer to start the engine that grinds out the 
electricity for the electric light, and when that bright light 
flashed out among the flocks of ducks, it created such a con- 
sternation among them they lost their senses and flew in 
every direction, many of them dashing aboard the boat, 
where over a dozen were captured by the crew. One flew 
into the open carcass of a deer that hung out upon the fore- 
castle and became wedged in there,. where it was found, 
alive and kicking, after the boat reached Vicksburg. The 
devastation caused by the present overflow in the lower 
Mississippi has not been overstated. The scene from Cairo 
to Vicksburg is one of painful destitution and- desolation. 
The full extent of the loss and suffering will never be known. 
And the present condition of affairs must last a month 
longer at least, for the Mississippi does not go up and down 
the same day. It has been known to remain at a stand for 
thirty days. The extent vf the calamity may be in part 
imagined when it isremembered that the submerged district 
comprises an area of about 1,000 miles in length and fully 
fifty miles in width. In sympathy with the suffering of our 
own race we are apt to overlook or forget that of the brute 
creation. But who will ever tell the suffering of domestic 
and wild animals that is now being endured by those caught 
in this flood? It cannot be done. When the levees on the 
east of the river below Memphis were broken the water 
rushed in torrents toward Deer Creek, Sunflower and 
Tallahatchie rivers, and by this time the entire Yazoo delta 
must be under. And it has been done so suddenly that 
much of the stock and game perished in the flood. Deer 
have fallen an easy prey to any woodman who owned a dug- 
out, and they have been wantonly and mercilessly slaughtered 
on the higher ridges, mounds and patches of levees where 
they have sought refuge from drowning. It may be well 
enough that a bullet has shortened suffering where death 
would have-come at last, but one cannot think of these 
things without a feeling of pity. For my part I think the 
case of the wild animal, in the present emergency, is the 
hardest of them all. Human beings can take care of them- 
selves, or be succored by their neighbors, and will, in a 
measure, look after their stock, but the poor, friendless, 
wandering wild animal must take care of itself with only its 
instinct as its aid. Truly they are objects of pity. 
Burr H. Pou. 














































































MississipP1 River, near Cairo, March, 1882. 











A Gayoso, Missouri, correspondent writes: We have been 
overflowed since about the 20th of January, and the waters 
of the Mississippi still cover the face of the earth. Our game 
is mostly destroyed, and we have just any amount of deer 
and turkey. The deer have been seen in droves of nearly 100 
going west toward Crowly’s Ridge, in Arkansas, but the 
most of them must have drowned, as the nearest hills are at 
least thirty miles from here. Iam sorry to say that a great 
mer re been killed by pot-hunters, solely for their hides. 


The Natchez, Miss., Democrat reports: ‘‘A Natchez man 
says a she bear yesterday swam the river, pushing in front 
of her a log on which she had put eight cubs. This is about 
the tallest story we have yet heard in connection with the 
overflow. Next!” . 


“ACCIDENTAL” SHootine AGAIN.—Baltimore, Md., March 
8—LHditor Forest and Stream: The Baltimore papers this morn 
ing report what seems to me to be a particularly aggravat- 
ing case of carelessness with firearms. The particulars are 
these: ‘‘Miss Lillie Roach, aged 16 years, daughter of Mr. Wm. 
H. Roach, a prominent citizen of Somerset county, Md., was 
accidentally shot in the chest by a pistol in the hand of 
William Berry, aged = years, son of Dr. Berry, on 
Saturday night last, at her father’s residence, ie Bis. 
well, about three miles from Crisfield. Miss Roach and 
others had been on a visit on the evening in question to the 
house of a friend a short distance from Mr. Roach’s place. 
On their — back to Mr. Roach’s place they were .accom- 
panied by Mr. Berry. It is said that Mr. Berry fired his 
pistol several times in the air for the purpose of frightenin 
the young ladies during the walk, and that he snapped it 
playfully at Miss Miles. The trigger fell upon one of the 
—— chambers of the pistol, as expected by Mr. Berry, 
and of course did not de any damage. It is also said that 
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is burnt. Any person coming to Texas to hunt could not do 
better than to pay this county a visit. Good board can be 
had at the ranches from $2.50 to $4 per week, and 
hunting (saddle) horses can be hired from 50c. to $1 per day. 
—JAMES WINTERS. 


Tue Destruction oF Larck Game.—Dublin, Ireland, 
March 3.—I was sorry to see in a recent number of Forest 
AND STREAM, an attack on British sportsmen on the grounds 
that they were exterminating the big game of the far West. 
The real exterminators are the skin-hunters, who annual] 
slaughter their tens of thousands of your noblest game ani- 
mals for the few shillings per head which their skins produce. 
If I had time, I should write you a letter on the subject. and 
produce none but American authorities in support of this 
statement, I have just read an able work on the far West in 
which the deseriptions of wasteful slaughter by American 
hide-hunters are perfectly sickening. I hope you will, in the 
columns of Forest AND STREAM, see that the ‘‘saddle is put 
upon the right horse” in this matter.—R. O. O’C. 


Earty. Snrpez.—Ithaca, N. Y., March 13.—I killed this 
morning (Monday) an English snipe. This is the earliest 
that has been killed or seen in this vicinity. It was snowing 
hard and the marsh was skimmed over with ice. Itis the 
earliest that has been killed here, I believe, in some years. 
It was in good condition, and weighed 4} ozs.— HERBERT G. 
WILLson. 

A Princeton, N. J., correspondent reports, March 15: A 
few snipe were shot here last week. The change in weather 
has been against their coming. 


the same manner he pointed the weapon at Miss Coleman, 
when Miss Miles is said to have told him to put his pistol up, 
as Mr. Roach would not be pleased if it-was discharged. 
Miss Lillie Roach is said to have remarked that the old pis- 
tol was of no account, and that she was not afraid of it. ; 
Berry then pointed the weapon at her playfully and pulled 
the trigger. Unfortunately the hammer came in contact 
with one of the loaded chambers, and the ball entered Miss 
Roach’s chest, inflicting a painful and what was at first 
thought to bea mortal wound. The young lady fell upon 
the porch, but got upon again and walked into the house. 
Dr. G. T, Atkinson, of Crisfield, who is her brother-in-law, 
was called in attendance, and on his advice Miss Roach was 
brought to Baltimore yesterday on the steamer Maggie, being 
accompanied by Dr. Atkinson and wife and Col. Lemuel 
Malone and his wife, whose niece the young lady is. She 
was taken tothe Maryland University Hospital and attended 
by Dr. McLane Tiffany. Dr. Tiffany does not think it_ad- 
visable to probe for the ball, nor does he consider Miss 
Roach’s condition dangerous.” It is with pleasure and grati- 
fication that I have noted the just severity with which you 
deal with criminal cranks, such as this William Berry has 
proven himself to be. That the law should take its course in 
this matter there can be no question. It is the obvious duty 
of the grand jury of Somerset county to bring in a bill of in- 
dictment against this reckless idiot of assault with intent to 
kill, whether his victim dies or finally recovers. The law in 
this case is so plain that there can be no option, The 
court, it is to hoped, will speedily find Berry ‘‘guilty as 
indicted” and fix his punishment at ten years confinement at 
hard labor in State’s prison.—Cues. A. PEAKE. 

























































































NortTHERN Micniaan.—Mr. Frank N. Beebe, of Columbus, 
O., become so charmed with Indian River in northern Michi- 
gan last year that he brought ‘“‘Dave” Smith’s hotel there. 
The building was recently destroyed: by fire, but Mr. Beebe 
will rebuild at once in time for the summer season, and will 
doubtless retrieve his fortunes by the increased patronage 
the pleasure seekers in Michigan annually bestow upon which 
this popular house. 


Norges From TENNESSEE.—Taken altogether, this past 
winter has been the most unfavorable to all classes of field 
sports known in years. The early fall was hot and dry, 
then came an unparalleled periud of warm wet weather, 
which rendered walking difficult. In consequence of the 
above causes, but few of our sportsmen —. hunting, 
and but comparatively little game was killed. Formerly, 
quantities of venison were brought to this market, but this 
winter only a few deer were to be seen, and ae were in- 
variably from one of the several herds owned by private 
individuals in the vicinity of the city. The only bear meat 
sold here during the past season was from two or three half 
domesticated ones, which were killed at Christmas by 
butchers in the city. The result will be an enormous increase 
in game all over our State, provided the spring proves favor- 
able to bird breeding. At this time snipe should make their 
appearance, but their favorite feeding grounds about here 
are still covered with the back waters from the river. Several 
of our most enthusiastic hunters have braved the storm, 
mud and water, however, and been rewarded by tolerably 
fair bags. ‘‘Bob Grubbs” and the old ‘‘Commodore” brought 
in ten or twelve snipe last week, but they were in bad condi- 
tion. Fox hunting has been fairly good, and a number of 
brushes adorn the sanctums of some of our bold riding Nim- 
rods. Col. W. H. Johnson’s famous pack made a number 
of splendid runs, never failing to catch their game. Tom 
Chadwell, George Petway,Marsh Pinckard, Felix Mitchell, 
and Reuben Greenfield form the inevitable quintette in these 
chases, and a more daring set of fellows never crossed a 
horse’s back in these parts. William Hobbs, the noted ’pos- 
sum and ’coon hunter, put in his work successfully, as his 
record shows several score of these much coveted animals, 
but William has no regard for weather, and his pack of dogs 
are invincible. Tuesday begins our close season for game, 
and .then guns will be cleaned and stowed away until the 
15th of September, unless a-few of the ardent sportsmen 
revive glass-ball shooting during the summer. We have in 
Andy Meaders and Felix Mitchell two remarkably expert 
shots, as their winnings last summer in Chicago, Ohio and 
Kentucky will show. They will doubtless make the circuit 
again this season. Andy is already practicing, and says he 
believes he shoots better now than ever.—J. D. H., Nash- 
ville, Tenn. 


Inirmors.—Charleston, March 17.—On the 7th inst. D. 
Nicholas went a few miles north and bagged two sprigtail 
and eight mallard ducks and returned home by noon. On 
the 14th inst. Messrs. Nichols and Cartright were out, and 
they bagged ten mallard ducks. aoe report the brant and 
geese very scarce. Ducks are tolerably plenty yet, but very 
wild. They saw a few jacksnipe.—J. B. D. 





A LARGE Warts Swan wasshot in Grand River, near Paines- 
ville, Oliio, a few days ago, that measured seven feet from 
tip to tip of wing. Through one of its wings was about ten 
inches of a copper-pointed bone arrow, which is unlike any 
ever seen in that part of the country, and is supposed to be a 
kind used by some of: the tribes of Northwestern Indians. 
The flesh had grown firmly around it. 


Hunting Rive Sicuts.—Ashtabula, O.—While the sub- 
ject of rifles is being discussed through the columns of your 
paper, I would be glad to see the subject of sights, that is, 
practical sporting sights, touched upon too, Let us have the 
views of some of your correspondents upon this subject.— 
A. G. 8. 


InLrors.—Lacon, March 17.—Duck-shooting has been extra 
good along the Illinois River until this week. The mallards 
appear to have gone north. Blucbills not here yet.—Byrne. 


Missourt.—Grave’s Mills, Morgan County.—We have 
plenty of game here, including deer, ducks, turkeys, quail, 
squirrels, etc.—J. E. H. 








Game Norss, reports of the movements of migratory pre 
birds, etc., are invited from our readers in every part of the 
country. 





Booxs ror SrortsMEN.—Attention is called to the Forest 
and Stream Publishing Company’s list of standard works. 


Sea “and River Sishing. 


That which we have we prize not to the worth 
While we enjoy it; but, being lack’d and lost, 
Why, then we rack the value; then we find 


The virtue that possession would not show us. 
SHAKESPEARE. 





PaILADELPHIA Notes.—Philadelphia, March 18.—On the 
Raccoon Creek meadows, N. J., wherever wet grounds are 
situated, our sportsmen are killing snipe in good numbers; 
also at the Pedricktown marshes, N. J. Those who have 
gone to Delaware last week and the early part of this week 
found birds plentiful, but wild. We have not had our warm 
spring spell yet to make Mr. Longbill a little lazy. From 
the farmers in New Jersey and Pennsylvania we learn an 
unusual quantity of woodcock have arrived and settled down 
in their usual nesting haunts preparatory to breeding. Some 
have already laid their eggs. This argues good summer 
shooting, but how much better it would be to allow the 
woodcock té remain unmolested until October. We should 
then have sport indeed, and good goers. Duck-shooting at 
Havre de Grace is drawing to a close. Fowl are still plenti- 
ful there, but the season is getting late, and birds are pairing 
for northward breeding. The members of the Carrol’s 
Island Ducking Club one their guns up to Philadelphia 
yesterday and have ceased warfare against the high-flyers 
from their points. There have been quite a number of sprig- 
tails, mallards and pigeons on the Dawu River during 








SNAPPING MACKEREL AT CAPE MAY. 


ae were kind enough to os my fancy play in your 
columns (it was fact and fancy!) when I told how I 
captured the red drum or channel bass, as ye editor calls it, 
with the Piscatoral Preacher, and now let me briefly chronicle 
how I bagged the bounding mackerel at Cape May with two 
of ‘‘the world’s people.” 

I have often wondered why it is that Izaak Walton’s 
disciples tell us in the Forest AND Stream of the perils and 
pleasures of deep sea fishing. True, it is a laborious effort 











limits last week.—Homo. 


A Texas Game Country.—Rancho Grande, Spanish 


Camps, Wharton County, Texas, March 6, 1882.—Wharton 


county is mostly prairie country, interspersed with belts of 
timber from one to two miles wide, and is watered by many 


small creeks. It can be reached by the Galveston and San 
Antonio Railroad, which crosses the northern end -of the 
county. Shooting begins here October 1. The principal 
game we have here is deer and prairie chickens on the 
prairies, which may be shot in very fair numbers, it bein 
not unusual for one man to bag from eight to ten brace 
chickens in a day’s shooting. In the timber may be found.a 
few turkeys, and at some seasons the trees fairly swarm 
with fox-squirrels. I have counted as many as fifteen on a 
single tree, There are so many it takes all zest away for the 
sport of shooting them. During the months from . 1 to 
April, 1 ducks and geese may be shot in the creeks and 
bayous, and on the prairies in Spe quantity, not to 
mention swans, cranes and snipe. e hunting here is done 
principally on horseback, as tramping h the long 
grass would be too tiresome, at least so it is before the grass 


the past week, but they have, to a great extent, left for the 
North. Between Delaware City, Delaware, and Port Penn, 
Mr. Sim. Lord of the latter place has sunk a box on what 
was formerly called ‘‘the Hundred Acres,” directly on the 
marsh to which the ducks come in from the river to feed, 
and good shooting has been made from this novel blind by 
several gentlemen of Philadelphia. Three Canada geese 
were killed on the river near the Point House within the city 














as 
tS ee ee said as we sat down to “‘hog 
an a 


after ‘‘tripping the light bombastic toe” or nimbly capering 
in a lady’s chamber (a figure of speech) at a hop, till church 
yards yawn—it is difticult to hear the Stockton House porter 
say ‘Lads! if you’re a-goin’ a-fishin’ you’ve got to get up,” 
and it is still more trying to the flesh to arouse, and without 
breakfast gaze out of the east window at the jocund morn- 
ing kissing the distant waves, while the sea, noisily, beneath 
your window, woos her bride, the ever shifting beach. 

But scarcely a stone’s throw off, by Denizot’s pier, is Cap- 
tain Foster and his Vandalia, as jolly a jack tar as ever sailed 
aship. He promised usa little cafe noir, breakfast bacon 
and a boiled mackerel caught the day before by daylight, 
if we would come aboard ship early. So, yawning, the 
dauntless Douglass, and he of. the “skipping spirit,” the 
yoosal Miller kicked at my door an “time.” 

lass’ good wife had killed three of the finest spring 
chickens, broiled them tenderly, put in a dozen raw tomatoes 
from Douglass’ own garden and a bottle of Durkee’s dressing. 
Loaded down with traps we were soon at Denizot’s pier on a 
balmy July morning when the air seemed as invigorating as 
the heavenly air which comes over from Hart’s orange groves 
to Palatka in the month of March in Florida. 

Slowly Captain Foster first let down an immense coil of 
ro Rage Si sope the maar see a 
pliances a sailing vessel, and then and 
skipping Miller slid down on deck. Captain Foster, who was 

as a Rabelais sailor who had disposed in an adventurous 


hominy” and snapping mackerel, that he rose to 
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tion of privilege,” that ‘‘the bacon we was a-eating was not 
exactly his’n, but it had laid on the pier three “days 
and he just tuk it.” ‘Dod rot it,” said:Captain Foster, ‘I 
never could stand temptation nohow, that’s the kind of 
sailor I am, and that there bacon laid there three days and 
three nigh’, just as long as Jonah was in the whale’s belly, 
and I felt justified, as no owner appeared, to corral on to it.” 
Said the captain; ‘‘T’ll be ding-blamed if it ain’t the best 
bacon I ever did set my tooth in! what do you say, Lawyer 
Dug,” as he facetiously called the junior lawyer. Douglass 
looked wise and said he was not more than twenty-five years 
old; he didn’t count the ten years of his life—when he lived at 
‘Forked River”—but he had studied law with that eminent 
conveyancer John G. W. Ware, and that that pre-eminent 
legal occa | had told him it was the common law of Cape 
May county that when you found anything floating about 
loose it became flotsam and jetsam, which are law terms that 
mean any man may pick up the thing and keep it.” 

“Now,” said lawyer Dug, “‘that is what I call John G. W. 
Ware’s common law, and it is very common around here, and 
I therefore hold the bacon to be Captain Foster’s under the 
Ware statute of flotsam and jetsam, or as Ware more tersely 
expresses it, ‘‘the hog is yours under the Chinaman’s rule 


‘no catchee no habbee!’” Captain Foster expressed himself, 


satisfied and his conscience at ease by the clear and lucid 
explanation of lawyer Douglass, and we devoured the bacon. 

And Iam bound to admit that the snapping mackerel 
cooked by the festive Foster over a charcoal. fire was a 
recherché dish, and scarcely a bone could be seen among the 
breakfast debris, when Douglass whistled to Miller the 
couplet which narrates what the Governor of North Caro- 
lina said to the Governor of South Carolina. 

While all this junketing was going on we were nearing the 
mackerel grounds where the fish most do congregate ine 
the last of June till the first of October. Right ahead of 
us was the pilot boat E. C. Knight, commanded by Captain 
Bennet, as brave and noble a sailor as ever trod adeck. To 
our delight the gallant’ captain and the crew of the pilot 
boat were hauling in the ponderous mackerel as fast as their 
lines could be hauled in and the fish unhooked, no light task 
with three hundred feet of line out. Captain Jake, a 
sailor, who had ciearly mistaken his calling, for the camp- 
meeting lost what a sea-fearing life had gained in him, soon 
put out the two lines and outriggers on each side of the Van- 
dalia, and one line for the stern. I took the middle line and 
rigged it with a blue squid, a large hook with a lead minnow 
making the body of the squid, and while all the skippers, 
Foster, York and Rice, laughed heartily at this new device, 
they were compelled to admit before the day ended that the 
blue lead squid caught more fish than both the other lines, 
which Foster had equipped with a Virginia hook—a round 
piece of wood and an ecl skin drawn over the wood. The 
objection to that kind of a line for mackerel is that it floats 
on the surface merely, when it ought to be just beneath the 
surface. In many instances we could see the fish dart after 
the hook which went skipping over the water in so deceptive 
a fashion as to deceive a wiser game fish than the greedy 
“horse mackerel,” as this fish is sometimes called. Even the 
sailors quarrel about the proper name of the mackerel, and 
when we caught three with black stripes of the mackerel 
species, clearly, two old men at Sewell’s Point raised their 
canes at each other in angry altercation whether these three 
should be called ‘‘bonita,” snapping, or horse mackerel. I 
leave it to the fish savants to decide. 

At first luck seemed to be against us, and we were tor- 
mented with the sight of the glistening sides of the mackerel 
going up and over the sides of the pilot boat thick and fast. 
Captain Bennett even sent some men over with a present of a 
dozen mackerel still alive. This stirred the Norse blood of 
old Foster, and he said ‘che would be dog gonned if the 
Vandalia didn’t do some ketchin’ fish or bust a sail!” At it 
we went. And the Vandalia came around to the wind and 
made for the red buoy, the most famous spot of all the fish- 
ing sputs on ‘‘the banks.” As we sailed with a stiff breeze 
something began to haul away at Douglass’ line and mine 
simultaneously. 

“‘By the a Jingo, a whale !” shouted Douglass. 

I pulled and Douglass pulled, while Miller, of the skipping 
spirit, smiled, so did the skipper. Soon our lines seemed to 
mix, and yet we | gy and with a long pull and a strong 
pull we landed a fifteen pound mackerel, both swearing it 
was our individual fish, when Captain Foster with a middle 
township oath. decided that the unoffending mackerel had 
swallowed both hooks! And true it was. As we bounced 
our joint mackerel, a sort of tenant in common, on the 
Vandalia’s deck, out jumped a herring and a dozen small 
fish larger than your little finger. 

As to the character of the mackerel I cannot say much, 
but. next to a shark I reckon it is the greediest fish that 
swims. As to its voracity itis a case of negari non potest 

win! 

. I had a curiosity to open this bouncing mackerel after we 
had taken out both hooks. Its heart was not like that of 
any animal, bird or beast, ever seen by me. Taking out my 
watch I observed the contraction of the valves of the heart, 
and the muscular action continued to be plainly visible for 
twelve minutes after the heart was taken from the fish, and 
while it remained in the palm of my hands. 

The fun became fast and furious, and skippers Foster and 
Jake stood back to give us a fair fish, a free ballot and a full 
count. And for two mortal hours, till tired nature and our 
torn hands demanded rest, we engaged in the friendly rivalry 
as to who would pull in the most mackerel. I have ploughed 
a ten-acre cornfield of potatoes at old Hanover in Indiana, 
but I never remember being more tired after an honest 
day’s toil behind a plow, than I was at 4 P. M., when Miller 
called a halt, throwing overboard the pair of cotton stock- 
ings which the ‘‘ Wild Joey” in his kindness of heart had 
aa him to save his fingers, instead of gloves, as he 

uled in the difficult fish. 

We had seventy-eight fish outside of the dozen given us 
by Captain Bennett. We felt , and we felt that we had 
fasted longer than Tanner. That big mackerel, so lately 
bounding over the blue brine of the fishing banks, felt no 
— ravenous when he grabbed both hooks than we now 


- We roused Skipper York with our joint and stentorian 
lungs, demanding ‘‘food.” We plainly told him, as he 
pirouetted below the deck, cutting a double shuffle (for he 
was happy and full of the flotsam-bacon, having gorged 
while we fched), that he had to do one of three things, viz. : 
Cook, climb or drown! He said he would rather cook than 
drown, «nd soon the sea-coal fire burned in the little fiery 
furnace. We dived down to the bottom of Douglass’ basket, 
where to our delighted vision Miller’s rapacity had spared us 
two spring chickens, eight tomatoes ‘*chunks of butter 
thickly spread on corresponding chunks of bread.” I took 
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the Durkee dressing and without peeling the tomatoes, I 
soon had a ‘‘salad for the solitary” that gastronomic Sam 
-Ward would not have despised under like circumstances. 
And when the fish was done we dined. It was not the old 
wine and fat venison of the pious Auneas, but it was ele- 

nt, and no venison or ‘‘sweetbread in a box” at ‘‘Wil- 
ard’s” when the waiter expects fifty cents, or wants you to 
buy a ball ticket every time he looks at you, ever tasted so 
sweet as Foster’s bacon, fresh mackerel, salad 4 la Chateau- 
briand, one hard-boiled Bg apiece and ice water. 

But in the west the clouds began to look angry—a faint 
streak of black which quickens a sailor’s eye with anxiety— 
caused Foster to order Rice to steer straight for Cape May 
Point, for no sailor willingly goes over the ‘‘harbor bar that 
moans” after dark; too many drowned men have paid the 
penalty of daring after dark that dangerous surf. 

How York sang that ‘‘ His father was a robber bold,” 
and sung camp-meeting roundelays; how the quiet Rice en- 
joyed the fun; how Douglass moaned because the bacon was 
gone; how Foster told us how fond his aunt in Cold Spring 
was of ‘‘shrimps;” how fully we all enjoyed this one day’s 
sport alone with old ocean and the mackerel, I will more 
fully narrate in another chapter. J. M. 8. 

CampEn, N. J. 


THAT BIG BASS. 

.{ CENE—Robbin’s Reef; time, 11 o’clock on a pitch dark 
h night. Three earnest fishermen waiting for slack water 
and a bite, during the last two hours. Promptly at high 
water slack I strike a weakfish of five and a quarter pounds 
and feel rather offended that it does not turn out to be a bass, 
the fish we are sighing for. Ebb tide setting in strongly we 
change to the other side, the anchor is let go, and presently 
Fred sings out that he has hooked a big bass. atching 
bis line I see that it runs out rather slowly but in a desperate 
fashion, and know by this that the fellow on the other end 
must be a rouser. Although Fred is a steady fisherman, it 
has not been his luck yet to capture a big bass, and conse- 
quently he becomes somewhat flurricd as the fish will not let 
up at all, neither making a decided run nor lying down to 
sulk after the approved fashion of that tribe, but keeping at 
a slow, powerful tug. 

I have taken in my line on the first outcry and am all 
ready with the gaff. Our third man hops around and is 
getting wilder every minute, he being but a novice in the 
yentle art, and handling as yet but a handline. Finally 
‘red can’t hold on any longer, his wrist giving out, and 
he instrusts me with the rod. Heavens! what a grind 
there is on the reel. I make up my mind the fish is no less 
than fifty pounds, and confidentially give it to my friends that 
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ing thirty-five pounds, will"be served in steaks’ at the above- 
named house by the caterer of the South to his numerous 
customers this afternoon, Sunday, March 5, 1882, and ghe 
following days, and don’t you forget it.” 

Three species of pompano have been known to our coast 
for along time. The favorite one is Trachynotus carolinus, 
called ‘‘Spompano” on the southern coast, ‘‘cavalle,” or ‘‘crev- 
allé,” in South Carolina, and ‘‘pompynose” at New Orleans. 
Another species is the 7. ovatus, or short pompano, an oval 
fish, and the third is 7. glaucus. All these are small fishes, 
and seldom exceed two pounds. Within the past two years 
occasional specimens of an African species, the 7. goreensis, 
common to the Canary. Islands and the west coast of Africa, 
has been occasionally taken on our coast, and seem to be 
getting more plentiful. The first one weighed twelve, and 
the last one eighteen pounds. This fish grows large, and is, 
no doubt, the one mentioned by our correspondents, whose 
figures exceed that of previous captures. To distinguish this 
species it may be well to call it the ‘‘African pompano.” The 
following is Gunther’s description: ‘‘The height of the body 
is two and three-fourths in the total length; the length of the 
head four and a half; one of the caudal lobes four times. 
The snout is obliquely truncated; the upper maxillary reaches 
to nearly below the centre of the eye. The anterior rays of 
the dorsal and anal extend beyond the middle of the fins if 
laid backward. The dorsal, caudal and anal lobes black.” 


Hoop’s Caarr—so called ‘‘Bull Trout” of Coeur d’Alene 
Lake. Drum Major Sattes, Second Infantry, now stationed 
near Vancouver, W. I., after a careful study and examina- 
tion of the habits of the Bull Trout, claims that this beautiful 
fish is the Hood Charr first described by Dr. Richardson, 
although first discovered by Lieutenant Hood in Pine Island 
Lake. It is not a little remarkable that this fish should have 
so long remained unknown, as it is common in every lake 
and river from Canada to the northern extremity of the 
continent. One of the remarkable characteristics of our 
Bull Trout corresponds with that of the Charr in the great 
height of the dorsal fin. Heisa bold and daring biter, 
voraciously seizing a bait of sucking carp, pork, deer heart, 
or belly of one of its own species affixed on a hook. Drum 
Major Sattes used, as bait, on the 7th of February, beef, and 
caught two. One weighed four pounds and two ounces, the 
other four pounds and four ounces. They were caught by 
cutting a hole through the ice, using a twenty foot line and 
a .45 cal. bullet as sinker, at the head of Spokane River. 
This fish attains the weight of fourteen pounds and over in 
Coeur d’Alene Lake, and takes the fly readily in season. 
Captain Mills, Second Infantry, caught with an ordinary 
salmon-fly one that weighed over twelve pounds, just above 





he may turn out to be an eighty-pounder. We have been 
playing the bass now over half an hour, when I find of a 
sudden that our position has greatly changed, the boat having 
drifted throngh the eddy to the easterly side of the reef. 
Our third man has not let out anchor rope enough. This 
is done, and at the same time the bass begins to sulk and lies 
as immovable most of the time as a sunken log. 

Once in a while he shakes his head in a sort of discouraged 
manner, as I fondly believe, but his great weight makes even 
this movement ponderous. However, I checr my friends with 
the hope that he is certainly giving up, and hand the rod 
back to Fred, who commences with new ardor and strength 
to play him, giving vent freely to his pathetic feelings in at 
last hooking a big one. As the monster still shows no sign 
of moving, and the use of the butt having no impression 
whatever on the surly brute, we resolve to row up to him 
and poke him up. We are afraid to let him lie and pick up 
strength again. With what extreme care the anchor is 
lifted, how tenderly the oars are handled, and with what 
suppressed agony Fred, standing in the sternsheets, handles 
his rod. Soothingly and admonishingly I speak to him, 
guarding him against slack line, while we are driving the 
boat slowly through the water. The line is getting less and 
less, Fred’s eyes bulge out more and more; now we must be 
almost atop of him. Crash on the stem of the boat—and 
before us looms, about two feet above water, the everlasting 
lobster car-stake of Joe, the lighthouse keeper, with Fred’s 
hook clinging lovingly on the bottom of it. 

I gently drop a veil over the proceedings of the next ten 
minutes, but shall I ever forget the despairing look that 
settled into Fred’s eyes as he surveyed his first big bass? or 
the bitter pang of wounded pride that shot through ‘me, 
who ought to have looked through the whole sham at 
once, or the crazy ravings of our raw recruit, who saw 
visions of unlimited bragging among his friends taking the 
form of a hard matter of fact stake. We had to break the 
line. Let no fisherman condemn us. I have played many a 
bass, and still was I deceived by a lifeless, unfeeling stake. 
Of course it was all owing to the movement of the boat. 
Even when we had anchored, the boat swayed to and fro, 
and that occasioned the imagined shakings of the head. I 
have to add, that we fished in a languid manner, relieved 
only once in a while by a sudden outburst of pent. up feelings 





on the part of Fred, until 7 o’clock the next morning, adding 
only another weakfish of one and a half pounds to our basket. 
The bass were non est that night. PIscaTOR. 


LARGE POMPANO. 
AP your paper isthe medium of entertainment, instruc- 
tion and information between American sportsmen, I 


write to you to tell you what I saw at the Boston Club of | streams. ; ) : p 
arch, and toask if you have ever heard | backbone are both well illustrated in the dive from the train 
|in such rapid motion. Let us hope that his tumble will 
| prove beneficial to the poor fish and those of us who have 


this city on the 4th of é 
of anything like it?—viz., a pompano of the following im- 
mense dimensions: Length, three feet seven inches; weight, 
thirty-three and a half pounds, and thirty inches around the | 


shoulder. It was positively a pompano, and not a ‘‘caraux.” 


It was one of three brought in the city; one said to be larger | 
and the other smaller, the smallest only weighing twenty- | 
eight pounds. Any number of people saw it, and I and many 
oaees ate of it. Has it ever been equalled that you know of? | 
A twelve pound fish is the largest I have ever known of before 
this one.—H. K., (New Orleans, La., March 9). 

Three pompano, caught off Pensacola, Fla., at one haul of | 
seine, were brought here on Friday last. Their dimensions, | 
given on enclosed slip, is substantially correct. The flesh of | 
the thirty-five pound fish was good, but not quite equul to | 
that of smaller pompano, say of three or four pound weight. 
—J. E. McD., (New Orleans, March 6). 

Mr. McD. gives the following dimensions: Twenty-eight | 
pound mpano—breadth, twelve inches; length, thirty-nine | 
inches Fon tip to tip. Thirty-five pound pompano—breadth, 
fourteen inches; length, forty-one inches. One of these 
fish was served up at Leon’s, one at the Boston Club and one | 
at Astredo’s, Referring to the latter; a local paper of the 9th | 
says: ( 

ToThe largest pompano ever caught in the world, weigh- | 


the head of Spokane River. From mid-summer until late in 
the fall he is caught with a surface troll, no sinker being 
used. The spoons mostly used are the Abbey & Imbrie, 
fluted Nos. 4, 5 and 6; Whitehall, McDonald, and Peck & 
Snyder’s propellor. : The minnow for trolling has proved a 
failure. Our trolling is done by a slow and steady rate, by 
oar, about two miles an hour, length of line usually fifty 
yards or more, considering the depth of water. Three or 
four pounders have been caught in the Spokane River with 
troll where water is from 2} to 6 and 8 feet deep. The back 
and sides of the Coeur d’Alene Charr (Bull Trout) are 
intermediate between olive green and clove brown, lighter 
toward the under side with a gold or. bronze cast. The 
spots are as big as a pea, a few of these spots on the gill 
covers. Belly under the jaw white. The spots are bright 
yellow above the lateral line, and below a ripe orange color, 
darkest midway between lateral line and belly, the lower 
jaw, when the mouth is closed, projects beyond the upper 
one, and it appears longer when the mouth is open. The 
rest of the description corresponds with ‘that on page 129, 
| “Frank Forester on Fish and Fishing.” Mr. Collyns, an 
| English gentleman, while fishing last year, called this fish a 
Charr and the same as those caught in the inland lakes of 
Ireland and Scotland. 

A Piuckxy GAME Protector.—Ithaca, N. Y., March 13, 
| 1882.—State Game Protector Norton resides here and is 
closely watched by the Anti-Fish and Game Club. His 
| movements are sent abroad by signal or some other system. 
|The game protector was going to Geneva and had boarded 
the train. It is about a mile from the city limits to the head 
of the lake, and the train has to ascend a hill and through a 
thick forest. When opposite the lake, and the train going 
about twenty-five miles an hour, the game protector saw 
through the forest down on the lake several parties with 
seines. Norton ran out of the car, and having but one arm 
threw himself out on terra firma. He struck at first on his 
feet, and next on his shoulders, and then stood up on his 
head in a soft dirt pile, and ended his tumble by rolling down 
the hillside a few rods. But Norton stood upon the hillside 
| and took a list of the actors and witnesses. He has had ten 
| illegal fishermen arrested, and their trials are all pending. 
| The game club of this county now support Norton, but the 
| fish club support the fishermen. The only money sent to 
| the comptroller by the eight State game protectors was sent 
by Norton as the result of several arrests he made on this 
| (Cayuga) lake. There is a seeming determination on the part 
| of Norton to enforce the State game and fish laws, and if he 
| can only get such information as he can use to advantage, 





| he will stop illegal fishing in all the surrounding lakes and 


This information he solicits. His intention and 


any respect for the dignity of the State and its laws. 


Cuuss.—There are several fishes with soft fins called 
chubs. The angler’s chubs are the Semotilus corporalis, 
(Mitch. Putnam) called chub, horned-dace and corporal, in 
different parts of the country, and the S, bullaris, (Raf. 
Jordan) called fall fish, dace and roach, These fishes grow 
in favorable waters to a length of fifteen to eighteen inches, 
and a weight of a pound to a pound anda half. They are 
common to fresh water streams from New England to 
Virginia and the Carolinas, and west to the Missouri region. 
The first named fish has a black spot at the base of the dorsal 
fin, There are smaller fishes, as Ceratichthys biguttus, and 
others which frequent the same streams and have horny 
heads. These latter seldom exceed six inches in length. 


TROUTING IN DELAWARE County, N. Y.—The trout fish- 
ing will, perhaps, be very good here this spring. We have 
the finest bass fishing here, or as good as anywhere in the 
State, in mid-summer. It has always been a conundrum to 
me wa 80 way le from your city go up on the Beaver- 
kill and on the Nev streams, where the scenery and fishing 
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——— eM ome 


is, to say the least, very poor. I have been there fly fishing for 


trout a number of times, and would see about ten men to one 
trout, and that trout, perhaps, from two to four inches long. 
The trout fishing here isfar superior to any place on the 
Beaverkill or Neversink, and we have fine bass fishing here 
all summer, while they have none. We have also good 
hotels, good liveries, and all at moderate prices. We are on 
the line of the N. Y., L.-E. & W. R. R., and there are, per- 
haps, three times as many trains each day as on the N. Y., 
O. & W., or on Beaverkill. Our country is much the rough- 
est, with higher hills and better roads, Why is it?—E. MM 
Epwarps, (Hancock, N. Y.). 

First Fiso.—The first salmon of the season arrived at 
Blackford’s from Nova Scotia on the 15th and sold at two 
dollars per pound. On the 17th a shad weighing five and a 
half pounds was taken at Weehawken, opposite the upper 
part of New York, on the Hudson, and sold for five dollars. 
Although a shad was taken on the first of the month it is re- 
—— as a stray one, and the fish which came on Patrick’s 

ay is looked on as the first of the regular school. 


; THe ABBEY AND ImBrRIE CATALOGUE.—The illustrations 
in this catalogue are wood cuts, and all of them are new, 
made especially for the catalogue. 





| Hisheulture, 


THE LONDON FISHERY EXHIBITION IN 1883. 





R, R. B. MARSTON, editor of the London Fishing Ga- | 


zette, has an article in the Standard of Feb, 27, in which 
he says: : 

The Prince of Wales presides to-day at an influential public 
meeting held at Willis’ Rooms, in furtherance of the great In- 
ternational Fisheries Exhibition which is to be held in London 
next year. The object of the meeting is to hear the report of 
the committee, which will be read by its chairman, the Duke 
of Richmond, and to pass certain resolutions. The aim of the 
exhibition is to illustrate every item of knowledge and experi- 
ence, of practice and theory, of manufacture and appliance, 
connected with fisheries, that can be gathered from the four 
quarters of the globe. 

Of the value of special exhibitions of this kind there can be 
no two opinions, and it may be interesting tp glance at what 
has already been done in this direction. In 1880 an inter- 
national fisheries exhibition was held at Berlin, under the 

residency of the Crown Prince and the patronage of the 
jerman Court and afistocracy. It proved a success far 
beyond the expectations of its promoters, the visitors durin; 
the few weeks it was open numbering over 300,000. It pai 
all expenses connected with it, and the Government guarantee 
fund was untouched, and this, too, notwithstanding heavy ex- 

enses connected with the building and its annexes and most 
iberal disbursements. Referring to it, Mr. Spencer Walpole, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


of young fish and fisheggs. As instances of the done, it 
may be mentioned that some of the Northeastern States rivers, 
notably the Connecticut, Hudson, Susquehanna, Merimac, 
|} and Delaware have been re-stocked with saJmon or shad, or 
both. Salmon had been extinct in them for years, and the 
shad fishery has so fallen off as to be practically worthless. 
In the Connecticnt River alone, in 1878, no less than five hun- 
dred salmon, ranging in weight from 'ten to twenty pounds, 
were captured in the shad nets; the catch would have been 
very much larger if proper salmon nets had been used. These 
salmon were sold in New York fish market at from three to 
four shillings por pound—giving as a result from one river re- 
stocked by Government a return to the country of over one 
thousand pounds sterling. : 

Another fish which has been cultivated by the Americans 
even more successfully is the shad. More than half a centu 
ago shad were plentiful in the Thames—the names Shadwell 
and Shad Thame: are all we have left to remind us of this 
fish now. The Americans are willing to send us shad for re- 
stocking our streams, their fish being superior to our European 
variety, which in large numbers ascend the Rhine every May 
and is thus known on the Continent as the maifish. As’ a food 
fish the Americans claim that their shad is even superior to 
salmon. Marvelous results have attended Professor Baird’s 
| experiments in the propagation of this fine fish. In some of 
| the rivers restocked by him with fry as many as several thous- 
ands of mature shad have been captured at one haul; and this, 
too, in rivers where the shad fishery had previously been 
almost abandoned. Carp, which the Americans imported a 
few years ago from Germany, are now naturalized all over 
the ed? and thrive so well that Germans are actually 
getting back American-bred carp to improve their own stock. 

Such results as these in fishculture speak forthemselves. In 
England we have been content with simply pects our 
rivers somewhat more efficiently, but even this ag awed 
assistance has been very beneficial. When the English Salmon 
acts were passed in 1861, the total produce of the English and 
Welsh fisheries was placed at £18,000; of late years the 
produce has been reckoned at £100,000 per annum, and this 
figure would have been larger, Mr. Walpole tells us, but for 
the evil of river pollution. The propagation of sea fish, the 
protection of the spawning beds, the prohibition of the sale 
of undersized fish of all kinds—these are all questions which 
require attention. Very little is known of the habits of our 
sea fish, and it is again greatly to the credit of the Americans 
that they are the first to have carried researches in this direc- 
tion to any tangible result—they have succeeded in breeding 
cod, and so sanguine of success are they that they talk of set- 
tling the long-disputed cod fisheries question by stocking their 
own waters with cod. The value of the sea fisheries of the 
United Kingdom may be estimated roughly at eleven millions 
sterling per annum. employing one hundred and ten thousand 
fishermen. This vast interest will be well represented in 
every branch of it at the 1885 exhibition; in fact, in a com- 
mercial sense, it will, of course, be the feature of the exhibi- 
tion, and the first great gathering together, for comparison, 
of all the various vessels, boats, nets, lines, and other appli- 
ances of the trade must result in improvement and benefit. 
Of the 1883 exhibition, then, it may truly be said that in the 
whole history of fishing and fisheries no such important event 
has occurred. - In 1771, his Majesty George III., recognizing 





her Majesty’s Senior Inspector of Fisheries, in his report on 
the Berlin Exhibition, says: “A staff of competent and oblig- | 
“ officials was specially detailed to accompany the American 
collection té Berlin, to arrange the articles for exhibition, and 
to answer any inquiries respecting them. The private exhib- 
itors from the States naturally availed themselves of this ad- 
mirable organization for the purpose of exhibiting their own 
objects, and the whole collection of the United States thus 
acquired a symmetry and a completeness not attained by 
any other country. Every important fish in the United 
States is exhibited in a colored cast or some other way. A 
model of every important fishing vessel and boat is shown. 
Every method of fishculture in use, every fish-ladder of im- 
portance, has its model at the exhibition. The commonest 
and rarest articles in use by ordinary fishermen may be found 
at Berlin, and the visitor who chooses to devote time to the 
matter, and to avail himself of the courteous assistance of the 
United States staff, can obtain a comprehensive idea of all 
that is going on in America.” This is high praise, and comihg 
from the head of the English Fisheries Department gives it 
more value, and also gives more force to his contrast of the 
sition of England. It is to be hoped the United States will 
avor us even more generously than they did the Germans, 
and then perhaps one of the results of the 1883 exhibition will 
be the extension of that State aid to our fisheries which Mr. 
Walpole so earnestly, though indirectly, appeals for in the 
same report. 

It would be impossible to mention a tithe of the benefits to 
the fisheries interest which resulted from the Berlin Exhibition 
—those who desire to get some idea of the scope of that enter- 

rise should examine the most valuable and voluminous official 
terman reports which have been published at Berlin in the 
shape of monographs by the highest authorities on the several 
branches of Renoalvere and fisheries. One of the great results 
of that Exhibition is the fact that it undoubtedly gave rise to 
the National Fisheries Exhibition held at Norwich last year, 


the importance of Jacobi’s discoveries in fishculture, granted 
him a life pension. To-day his descendant, the heir apparent, 
recognizing the importance of the subject generally, presides 
at a public meeting to promote an International Fisheries Ex- 
hibition next year, and the present intention is that the exhi- 
bition when held will be opened in person by the Queen. 


THE OHIO HATCHERY. 


rTP HE hatchery of the Ohio Fish Commission, at Toledo, in 
charge of Mr. D. Y. Howell, was inspected last week by 
a delegation of members of Joint Committee on Fishculture 
and Game, who visited Toledo for that purpose. The follow- 
ing members. were present: Senator H. O’Hagan, Chairman, 
of Erie, and Senators J. D. Norton, of Henry; Elmer White, 
of Defiance, and Charles 8. Foresman, of Fairfield; Represen- 
tatives William Wetmore, of Wood; C. L. Allen, of Fulton; 
A. L. Frese, of Ottawa; Henry Maury, of Monroe; J. H. 
Kahle, of Putnam, and Joseph Pucksin, of Erie. They are ac- 
companied by acting Sergeant-at-Arms Walter B. Norris, of 
Columbus. . 

On Friday, the 10th, at 10 A. M., in company with Mr. A. D. 
Howell, Assistant Superintendent; Mr. C. W. Bond, State Fish 
Commissioner; Mr. Frank Utrup, of Ottawa county; Major 
E. L. Jones, of Toledo, and a representative of the Hvening 
Bee, the committee proceeded to the hatchery, where over an 
hour was spent in examining the premises and gaining an in- 
= into the methods employed in the artificial culture of 
fish. 

That all were interested was shown by the manner in which 
their observations were conducted. Most of the gentlemen 
learned for the first time how fish were hatched, and much sur- 
prise was manifested upon ascertaining the vast numbers of 
fish that are turned out, and the success which attends the 
work. The old method of hatching the spawn on trays was 
discarded in this hatchery some time ago, and what are known 
as the Chase Automatic Jars are now in use. These jars are 





which in its turn has led up to the International Fisheries Ex- 
hibition which is to open in April at Edinburgh, and to the 
Great International Exhibition which opens in London next 
ear. 
Y It may be useful to look for a moment in what directions 
d may be expected to come as a resultof the Great London 
Caacenticoal Fisheries Exhibition. First, perhaps, is the im- 
rtant question of the culture aud propagation of our edible 
es, Ifthere is one thing more certain than another, it is 
that as regards fishculture we English, who generally lead the 
way in other industrial enterprises, are very much behind 
some other nations of the world. In improved methods of 
breeding fish, in the extent to which fish-breeding is carried 
on, in the matter of apparatus for hatching ova, in fish-passes 
and ladders, England is far behing the Continent and America. 
No one is oblivious of the great and praiseworthy exertions in 
the way of salmon and trout culture which have for many 
years past been carried on by private ee in England 
and Scotland; since the year, in fact, when her Majesty saw 
with much interest the artificially bred samlets leaping at the 
model weir in the Dublin Exhibition. Many streams in New 
Zealand and Tasmania are now well stocked with splendid 
trout reared from eggs sent out by English pioneers in fish- 
culture. All honor is due to such gentlemen as the late Mr. 
Frank Buckland, the late Mr. Ponder, Mr. Francis Francis, the 
Marquess of Exeter, Mr. C. Capel, Mr. W. Oldham Chambers, 
Mr. B. Littlewood, Sir James aitland, Bart., Mr. Andrews, 
and one or two others who have done so much, and are doing 
so much, for the increase of the salmonide. But these bright 
exceptions of private enterprise only prove more strongly the 
fact Phat we English can point to no such general interest in 
fishculture as is found in the United States, on the Continent, 
and even in our own foreign dominions. 

If we turn to the United States, we find fishculture there has 
become a national institution. The United States Govern- 
ment gives hearty support to it, appropriates large sums 
annually for the express purpose of breeding fish and stocking 
Tivers; not only does the Government do this, but every State 
in the Union supports fishculture, and is proud of such men 
as Professor Baird, Messrs. Livingstone, Fred. Mather, E. 
G. Blackford, G. Browne Goode, and many other hard-work- 
ing scientific and practical enthusiasts. It would require vol-- 
umes to describe the good which has in a very few years been 
exams by the United States Government Fisheries 
Co oners. They have distributed to hundreds of rivers 
over many thousands of miles of North America, also to Ger- 
many, England, France, Australia, etc., millions upon millions 








| state that in the two hatcheries (Toledo and Sandusky) under 
| out this season 50,000,000 of whitefish. Of these 15,000,000 


of glass, about two feet in height, and will each contain from 
150,000 to 160,000 eggs. By an arrangement of glass and rub- 
ber tubes fresh water is constantly being forced into the bot; 
tom of the jars, which agitates the eggs, keeps them clean, 
and does away with much labor which by the old process was 
necessary. When the eggs are hatched, the young fry rise to 
the surface of the water and float off into a trough, from 
which they are gathered, put into large cans and distributed. 
The present method requires but one or two hands, while by 
the old method from thirty to forty were employed. 

Senator O’Hagan stated that he was very much pleased with 
the condition of the hatchery, and especially so with its man- 
agement. He had carefully inspected the hatchery, and was 
convinced that the present condition of things could not be 
bettered. Both fish and spawn were in a healthy state, and 
he estimated that fully ninety-five per cent. of the latter 
would be successfully hatched. He was decidedly in favor of 
granting the appropriation of $7,000 which was asked. This 
is $2,000'‘more than was appropriated last year, but in conse- 

uence of the many applications to stock inland streams, he 

avored the increase. 

Other members of the committee coincided with Senator 
O’Hagan. In this connection it may not be out. of place to 


the charge of Superintendent Howell there have been hatched 


have already been deposited in the head waters of Lake Erie 
and in the vicinity of the Islands, The balance will be simi- 
larly disposed of within ten days. 

CARP HABITS.—Rixford, Fla., March 13, 1882.—This morn- 
ing when I went to my carp pond to feed them, I noticed 
some new movements; many of them were near the shore, in 
pairs and in bodies of five and six, lashing the water and 
evidently having a high time. They paid no attention to me, 
nor showed signs of fear asI approached. I am confident 
they are ey as the females have increased in size very 
much of late. am now certain that many who have 


[Manon 28, 1882. 





“SLICKENS” IS MUD.—Boston, March 18,—In the last 
number of the Forest anD STREAM I saw an inquiry concern- 


ing the meaning of the word “slickens.” Being a Californian, . 


and therefore having some knowl of the . spoken 
in that section of the United States, I beg to inform you that 
the word does not represent any portion of the animal - 
dom, neither can “slickens” be’ said ‘to belong to the finny 
tribe, nor classed as a vegetable. In fact, I do not think it 
can be called either “fish, flesh or fowl.” I cannot explain 
the origin of the word, but presume that, like many others, it 
was coined in that section. It is simply mud, yellow mud 
washed ,down from the hydraulic mines in the flumes and 
emptied into the rivers, making the water so thick and muddy 
as to be uninhabitable to fish.—E. C. W. 


LAKE TROUT FOR NEW JERSEY.—The State of New 
Jersey has received a couple of thousand fry of the lake trout 
which were intended forGermany. Professor Baird ordered 
a few eggs to be sent from the hatchery of Mr. F. N. Clark, at 
Northville, Mich., with a lot of whitefish and brook trout 
eggs. On reaching New York they were found to be too far 
advanced to stand the journey, and on being placed in 4 hatch- 
ing jar they hatched in a few hours. Last week Mr. William 
Linn Allen, of Newark, offered to bear the expense of trans- 

rtation to Culver’s Lake, in Sussex county, N. J., and Prof. 

aird gave him the fish. They were deposited to the number 
of 2,000, as reported by Mr. Allen. 


UTAH.—I know you will be pleased to know that our Leg~ 
islature, which closed its session yesterday, made an appro- 
priation of $600 for the two years for my use as fish commis- 
sioner. This is the beginning of a new era in this Territo 
for fishcuiture. The carp received here are very much ad- 
mired and give great satisfaction. The first set of five cans 
had not one dead carp in it; the next consignment were too 
closely packed, by mistake, and some of them had died. I 
shall write you again soon. I am going to have a central 
Utah and also a south Utah hatchery. Much interest is be- 
_— to be taken in increasing our fish food.—Josrepra L. 

ARFOOT. 





SALMON DISEASE IN SCOTLAND.—The Kirkcudbright- 

shire Advertiser, of Feb. 3, contains the following: On Friday 
and Saturday, Mr. Armistead, the well-known salmon breeder, 
of Keswick and Douglas Hall, accompanied by Mr. Fenton and 
some fishermen, endeavored to take the ova from salmon in 
the Nith for experimental purposes. A great many fish were 
netted, but Mr. Armistead was not successful in securing one 
in proper condition, all the fish having either recent] 
spawned or not ready for spawning. early every fish 
caught was badly diseased. 
GREENWOOD LAKE.—Within the last few days the 
Greenwood Lake Association have placed 50,000 salmon trout 
in the lake, and they are planning now to build a fish hatchery 
of theirown. German carp were placed in the lake during 
the winter. 








FIXTURES. 


BENCH SHOWS. 


April 18, 19, 20 and 21—New York, Sixth Annual Bench Show of the 
Westminster Kennel Club. Entries close April 3. Chas. Lincoln, 
Superintendent. 

ay 9, 10,11 and 12—Boston, Mass. Third Bench Show of the Massa- 
chusetts Kennel Club, Chas. Lincoln, Superintendent; E. E. Hardy, 
Secretary Exhibition Committee, P. O. Box 1793, Boston. Entries 


close April 22. 

FIELD TRIALS. 
September—National American Kennel Club Field Trials on Prairie 
Chickens. Jos. H. Dew, Columbia, Tenn., Secretary. 
December—National American Kennel Club Field Trials on Quail, 
Grand Junction, Tenn. D. Bryson, Memphis, Tenn., Secretary. 


PITTSBURG DOG SHOW. 


WwW. publish below our comments upon the dogs which 

were omitted in our last. We notice only some of the 
more prominent of the specials, as all of the animals were 
reviewed in the regular classes. One of the most pleasing 
features of the show was the parade of the prize winners on 
Friday evening. Mr. J. J. Snellenburg introduced each one 
with a few appropriate remarks as they were alternately 
placed in full view of the audience, who were enthusiastic in 
— of the management for the pleasure thus afforded. 

any of the favorites were greeted with warm applause, 
the pug George coming in for his full share. When the hand- 
some Don Juan was placed upon the stand he seemed to 
realize that he must do his best, and the buzz of applause that 
greeted his beautiful pose was a fitting tribute to his grace 
and beauty. At the close of the meeting the association pre- 
sented Mr. Chas. Lincoln with a purse of $100 asa slight token 
of their esteem for the véry efficient manner in which he had 
conducted this most successful show. We resume our com- 
ments: 


IRIsH WATER SPANIELS were well represented by Champion 
Barney and Count Bendigo. Barney was on exhibition only. 
but the committee awarded him a diploma, which was we 

bestowed, as he is undoubtedly as good a specimen of the 


| breed as can be produced. Count Bendigo is also a well made, 


powerful dog, and well deserved first place. Barney, Jr., was 
out of condition, although of fair form and markings. Dan 
O'Connor is a bit leggy, and locking in top-knot and coat. 
Black spaniels, large size, had only three representatives, but 
all were good ones. Benedict, who was placed first, is a rare 
good one, his make-up is almost perfect, he has a good flat 
coat, and a wonderful eye, and gets around in a gamy style 
that is very taking. Bob IIL, alt page he has taken many 
prizes, is a trifle too short in the body and neck to compete 
with Benedict. We thought him better than Black Prince, 
who is only seven months old and not yet mature; but the 
judge thought otherwise, and we shall not quarrel with him 
as the youngster is a capital one and will no doubt make his 
mark, if he lives. In the small class, Black Bess was rightly 
placed first, as she is a grand one. She was shown too fat, 
which detracts from her appearance. Beatrice is also a good 
one. If the animals shown are fair samples of the Black 
Spaniel we don’t wonder that they have become so popular. 
Cocker’s were some of them very fine. Princess we think ex- 
ceptionally good. She has as good a head and neck as we ever 
saw ; her body is also first-class. Pansy and Flirt II. we thought 
very close together, and Rose K. only lacked a little better 
head to be even with them. The spaniel pu a were not 
numerous, but a = good lot. We thought Black Prince the 
best. Bene, although a good one, isa trifle short in the body 
and neck, and has a rough coat. Minnie Warren is also a good 
one. 

FoxsHounps—Roxey came in first with Rover a good second. 
If these two are as as they look, we envy their owners 





reported as having young carp were in error, that is, from 
carp that were not over two years old, unless they were some 
other variety than mine, (the scale). I think no one need 
ever be at a loss to determine when they are about to gee 
as their movements are entirely different to what I have 
before noticed, and they show unmistakable signs of their 
intentions. I have plenty of bushes in the water for them, 
and I to be able to report plenty of the fry soon. My 
carp be three years old June.—Gxo. C. RIxForp. 


‘ 


=. would go many miles to see them cast off on a red hot 
trai 


BEAGLES were a good class, no less than three vhe.’s were 
given, and all were deserved. We fancied Music for first 
a as she has lots of quality andisof capitalform. Melody 

very close to her, and also of good* form, but. she is just a 
trifle behind Music in head and coat. Both pf them are first- 


class and enough for any company. 
BENCH- ED BEAGLES were propekiy placed, as were the 
beagle puppies. i ’ 
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; od as we had hoped to see. 

Waldien II. was the best one, but she was heavy in whelp and 

'y fat, which, we presume, induced the judge to give the 

lue to Waldman III., a very good one, in prime condition, 
although he is but seven months old. 

Fox-TeRRmrs.—Only one entry in each champion class, but 
they were both good ones and worthy the honors bestowed. 
There were only three in the open class for dogs. All were 

ood ones and rightly placed. The same may be said of the 
bitch class, except that only two were present: There were 
only two in the puppy class, and both were poor. Brittle, the 
winner, is low forward, with body much too long. She also 
lacks in quality.. We think that the prize should have been 
withheld, as she is not the type that should be encouraged. 

re were not good, although the winner was a fair 
animal. 

Mastirrs.—Gurth was the only mature animal present. He 
isa grand one and worthy the prize he won. The others were 
all of one litter, and very good ones for their age. 

St. BERNARDS (rough coated).—Priam the magnificent 
missed connection at Buffalo and was absent, and Rover Lion, 
the only other entry, had a walk over. He is a noble-looking 
animal, and attracted much attention. In the class for 
smooth coated, Snowball, the only entry, was not in good 
condition. 

NEWFOUNDLANDS.—Pluto, a fair animal, was awarded first. 

Co.Liies.—In the champion class Rex easily penned the 

rize. He is very stylish and moves gracefully; he was also 
in good condition. Ayrshire Laddie is a grand made one, 
but a trifle heavy. Isle is also of good form, and has a very 
intelligent look. In the open class for dogs Marcus was the 
winner. He is a grand one, as he beat Tweed and Waddy, 
who are both good ones, Jersey Lass,,although too fat, was 
much the best one. We liked Bess very well, although Juno 
is perhaps a trifle the best all round. The puppies were 
rightly placed, although we should have found no fault had 
the three of Mr. Evans received one more letter each. They 
were quite young, but very good ones. 

BULLDOGS were all whipped by Blister, who is undoubtedly 
one of the best in the country. Hero is also a very good one. 

BULL-TERRIERS.—New York also won this match with 
Nelly, although White Silk, with an added year, would have 
given her a hard pull for the place. 

RovuGH-HAIRED TERRIERS were an uneven lot, and the prize 
was divided between Lady (a small-sized Scotch terrier, a 
very good one) and Kelpie, a good Dandy Dinmont in poor 
condition. . 

SKYE TERRIERS.—There was but one entry in the champion 
class, a very fair one. In the open class Jim was a very good 
one and deservedly placed first. An unnamed one, exhibited 
by Mr. L. G. Hanna, of Cleveland, O., we liked very well. 
He was of the prick-eared variety, and, of course, handi- 
capped by hisshorter, more wiry coat. We think that two 
classes should be made of the skyes, as these dogs, although 
more serviceable, stand no chance to win over their more 
handsome competitors. 

YorRKSHIRES.—Mont, a very fair specimen, was placed first. 
Jim was evidently a cross with a Skye, and Conn with some- 
thing else. 

Puas.—The champion class had only one entry, not in very 
good condition. In the open class George was an easy win- 
ner, as he was much the best. 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS (large).—Vortigern was the only 
Manchester terrier shown, and easily won, although we 
thought him just a trifle short in the back. Nearly all of the 
others were very fair animals. Penny proved a “lucky” one, 
as she was neither over nor under five pounds. She was 
awarded a special first for her good looks. In the light 
weights Kitty was just a darling. She was not only too-too, 
but she won first. Several of the others were also sweet. 

Kine CHARLES SPANIELS were only one, and he a cocker. 

ITALIAN GREYHOUNDS, no entries. 

PooDLEs, large size. Poody was a splendid animal and at- 
tracted much attention. Inthesmall class the little Queen 
we liked full as well, only she had her hair banged, and this 
detracted somewhat from her appearance, when judged by 
the rules of the bench. 

MISCELLANEOUS CLASS.—There were only two entries, a 
very good Irish terrier and a fair harrier, who divided the 
prize. 


DACHSHUNDE were} not so 





SPECIAL PRIZES, 


Ciass A.—For the best kennel of five English setters. 
There were five entries in this class and not a poor animal in 
the lot. Mr. James H. Goodsell is the fortunate owner of the 
winners, Petrel II., Petrel III., Fairy Il, Plantagenet and Don 
Juan. We doubt if twenty-five better dogs ever before com- 
peted in one class, and it will be long before we see them ex- 
celled. Very noticeable in this collection were the five 
Racket-Kelp puppies only ten months old. They are of good 
size and nearly alike, and are a grand lot, and were very well 
shown for their age. 

Cass F, for the best kennel of five cocker or field spaniels, 
had but one entry by the Hornell Spaniel Club, of Hornells- 
= N. Y. They were a capital lot, and shown in good con- 

ition. 

Cuass H, for the best English setter, brought a dozen good 
ones, for which there should have been at least half a dozen 
prizes, but as there was but one, Thunder deservedly won it. 

Cuass I, for the three best English setters bred and owned 
by exhibiter, was won by the Detroit Kennel Club, a decision 
that we could not indorse. The dogs were handsome and 
well-matched, but they lacked the quality and good form that | 
was apparent in the entry of the Laverack Kennel Club, who 
should have been placed first. Class M was but a repetition 
of this, as two of the same dogs were placed over Petrel II. 
and Don Juan. The wording of the prize list is as follows: 
For the best matched pair of English setters, (regardless of 
sex) color and quality to be considered. Although St. Julian 
and Royal Sultan were a trifle the nearest alike in marking, 
the pair of Mr. Goodsell were far superior in quality, an 
clearly entitled to the award. 

Class N., for the best English setter dog under two years 
old. Plantagenet scored another victory. 

Class P., for the sporting dog exhibited in the best bench 
show condition, brought out a rare lot of shining coats, but 

Berkley outshown them al] andgwas justly awarded the prize. 

s class should be a prominent one at all bench shows, as 
nothing adds-more to the attractiveness of a show than well- 
xs well-groomed animals. 

lass 8., for the best English setter brood bitch, was won 
by Fairy II., shown with Thunder and Fairy Prince, a trio 
hard to beat. « 

Class BB., for the best pointer puppy, was won by Yam. 

Class , for the best collection of nen-sporting dogs was 
won by Mrs. Thomas Harrison’s black and tan terriers Tiney, 
Topsy and Bessie. Messrs. Rutherford’s entry of fox terriers 
not being eligible. 

Ciass NN., for ladies pet dogs, brought out a goodly num- 
ber of the little darlings, and great interest was manifested by 
the fair owners and their friends, who crowded around the 
stage and watched with breathless suspense “the survival of 
the ,” as one by one the ranks were thinned, and when 
only two remained, the excitement was at fever heat. The 
Lay Spt og was perfectly satisfied, and contemptuously turned 
up his nose, at his rival, erick, who had wrested the laurel 
wreath from his brow a short year before at New York, and 
complacently took his place beside Poody, who was now his 
only competitor. Poody was handsome—very handsome—and 

rge was ugly—very ugly—and according to the well-known 
rule of contraries, that governs the feminine world,was bound 
to win, yet so close was the contest, that the owner of Poody 
could but feel that defeat was not disgrace, and was the first 
to congratulate ‘‘gentleman ” upon his well-won victory. 
On Friday evening, while the prize- wets betty extalo- | 
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| same place. c t 
| association upon the very satisfactory condition of affairs, 
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ited on the , George received quite an ovation. He was 
the recipient of a very handsome basket and a bouquet of 
flowers, and smiles and caresses were showered upon him 
without stint. ; 

Cuass PP., for the best Irish water spaniel bred and sold 
niel Club, was won by Bar- 


ney, Jr., Count Bendigo having been purchased by his present 
“nt before the Kennel was formed, was pronounced in- 
eligible. 


LASS QQ., for the best Llewellin dog puppy, was awarded 
to Blue Stone, who was protested as not being a pure Llewel- 
lin. The committee referred the matter to the National Ame- 
rican Kennel Club for their decision. 

Cuass SS., for the best kennel of sporting dogs, was won 
by Mr. A. H. Moore, with Thunder, Berkley, Lass O’Gowrie, 
Raleigh, Bob, Lady Rapid, Darkie, Leo II., and Banjo. 


NEW YORK DOG SHOW. 


HE show which is to be held on the 18th, 19th, 20th and 21st 
of next month gives promise of being a grand success. 
Every day a large number of applications are received from 
all parts of the United States and Canada as well as some from 
England and Ireland. The entries so far exceed those of any 
previous year and the indications are that they will greatly 
exceed last year’s. A great number of the prize winners at 
Pittsburg will come here; all of these will have to be entered 
in the champion classes. 

The following list of special prizes have been offered since 
the last published: L. B. Wright, Esq., of this city, will give a 
very handsome silver cup for the best fox-terrier puppy under 
twelve months. . 

Max Wenzel, Esq., of Hoboken, offers a silver cup for the 
— Trish setter, any age, sired by Chief, donor does not com- 
pete. 

W. H, Beadle, Esq., offers twenty-five dollars cash as a prize 
for the best pug on exhibition at the show. 

Williams & Powell, of Liverpool, Eng., have written to 
Mr. Lincoln, donating one of their fine guns. 

The club have decided to offer a special prize to the best 
pair of trained dogs for field purposes of any age; the handlers 
of these dogs will be allowed the use of live quail which must 
be placed in the ring in cages so that a dog can point them as 
in the field. They then will be required to show their train- 
ing as field dogs, such as retrieveing, backing, quartering, 
dropping to hand, etc. 

The judges have all been appointed and are: For English 
setters, J. O. Donner, Esq. For black and tan and Irish set- 
ters, Major J. M. Taylor, of Lexington, Ky. For pointers, grey- 
hounds, deerhounds, foxhounds and beagles, Hon. J. S. Wise, 
Richmond, Va. For fox-terriers, bulldogs, bull-terriers, Skyes, 
Yorkshires, dandies, black and tan terriers and other kinds of 
terriers, G. deForest Grant, Esq., New York. For water 
spaniels; field and cocker spaniels, Thomas Orgill, is of 

rooklyn. For mastiffs, St. Bernards, berghunde, New- 
foundlands, collies, dachshunde and pugs, James Watson, Esq., 
New York. 

The entries close on the 3d of April, and should be made as 
early as possible so as to give ample time for the preparation 
of the catalogues. 

The Great Western Railway of Canada have issued an 
order for the free transportation of dogs to the show when 
accompanied by their owners or attendants. Exhibitors 
coming by the Erie Railroad can obtain passes for their dogs 
by applying to the general ticket agent, Mr. John N, Abbott, 
New York. Those who come through Jersey City should 
there take the Twenty-third Street Ferry and from there take 
express wagon to the American Institute Fair Building, which 
is on Third avenue between Sixty-third and Sixty-fourth 
streets. 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS CLUB. 


VERY important meeeting of the members of the East- 

ern Field Trials Club was held at Delmonico’s, 212 Fifth 
avenue, last Thursday evening, the 16th inst. The following 
entlemen were present: Mr. J. O. Donner, President; Mr. 
ames H. Goodsell and Dr. H. F. Aten, Vice-Presidents; Mr. 
F. N. Hall, Secretary; Mr. W. A. Costar, Treasurer; Messrs. 
John G. Heckscher, H. N. Munn, Max Wenzel, Geo. T. Leach, 
Dr. Monroe, Major G. B. Watkins, Dr. Green, Robt. C. Cor- 
nell, A. E. Godetfroy, E. E. Hardy, (Boston), J. Von Lengerke, 
H. W. Livingston, H. T. Danforth, H. E. Hamilton and J. E. 
I. Grainger. After the reading of the minutes the treas- 
urer’s report was called for. While it was being read the 
members crowded around the table, depositing their dues for 
the current year until there was a pile of crisp bank notes and 
shining gold displayed that was very cheering to the hearts 
and gratifying to the pride of the gentlemen who have so 
freely given of their time and money to promote the success 
of the association, which is now assured. After adding the 


amount thus received to the funds on hand and deducting the | 


indebtedness, the very gratifying announcement was made 
that there still ‘remained in the treasury a handsome surplus. 
As an example eminently worthy of imitation we would men- 
tion in this connection that the treasurer has received as a dona- 
tion to the club, checks of fifty dollars each from Mr. Chas. 
H. Raymond, Mr. James H. Goodsell, Dr. H. F. Aten and Mr. 
Geo. T. Leach. Mr. John G. Heckscher also donated the prize 
of one hundred dollars, which was won by his Ferida at the 
late trials. Others have expressed a willingness to subscribe, 
and we hopc to soon be able to announce that a fund has been 
established sufficient to meet the expenses of the year, and 
warrant the offering of prizes for the next trials that shall be 
worthy the club and well worth the winning. Mr. Goodsell 
of the committee of ways and means, reported progress an 
asked for additional time, which was granted. e suggested 
that the club be incorporated and placed upon a permanent 
and effective basis. fter the discussion of the merits of dif- 
ferent grounds for the holding of the trials next fall, the mat- 
ter was postponed until next meeting, as was also the opening 
of the stakes. Mr. Goodsell gave notice that he would at the 
roper time move an amendment to the by-laws that should 
limit the membership to seventy-five and increase the initia- 
tion fee to $50, and the annual dues to $20. Mr. Grainger also 
gave notice that he would move an amendment reducing the 


number of the board of governors to nine, exclusive of the | 


officers. Upon motion of Dr. Green the president was em- 
powered to make arrangements for a club supper sometime in 
April. The meeting was then adjourned to the 23d inst. at the 
We heartily congratulate the members of the 


and trust that the club has before it a long career of useful- 


ness. 
Bax will be found the proceedings of the Kennel Club 
Committee regarding Mr. Llewellin’s protest, which we 
clip from the Kennel Gazette. 
committee meeting was held on Tuesday, Feb. 7; present, 
Mr. Shirley, Mr. Arkwright, Mr. Bassett, Mr. Beaufoy, Mr. 
Doye, Capt. Hatton, Mr. Hanbury, Rev. G. F. Lovell, Mr. 
iter, Col. Starkie, Mr. Leigh Pemberton, and Dr. Forbes 
Winslow. ; 

The committee then proceeded to hear the objection raised 
by Mr. Llewellin against Mr. Bowers’s setter Comet, the win- 
ner in the class for pure Laverack setters at the late Alex- 
andra Palace 
stating that he did not dispute the Ls 
Mr. Laverack, but merely those of later years; he 


LAVERACK PEDIGREES. 


received a large number of letters from Mr. Laverack, and | there t 


Se ee ee eb tee thee 
P chairman reminded 


Show. Mr. Llewellin commenced his case by | we cannot afford, and should give way to something 
pedigrees given by | pensive and less productive of loss and misery.” 


allowed to read extracts from a letter without putting the 
entire letter in as evidence. There were doubtless large por- 
tions of such letters irrelevant to the question, but it was 
always desirable, and especially so in this case as the writer 
was dead, to distinctly unlerseand the context. Mr. Llewellin 
undertook to furnish the committee with attested copies of 
all the letters. Mr. Buckell stated that he was in Mr. Laver- 
ack’s house in 1872, and Mr. Laverack had on that occasion 
informed him that “he (Mr. Laverack) had crossed his breed 
for the last forty years.” He had taken notes of the exaet 
words used at the time, but could not now find his note-book. 
| The whole of the afternoon was then taken a reading 
extracts from letters received by Mr. Llewellin from Mr. 
Laverack, and from Mr. Robinson. The inquiry was. ad- 
journed until the next committee meeting. 

; Mr. Llewellin has also submitted to the committee the fol- 
owing: 

To the Committee of the Kennel Club: 

Gentlemen—I maintain that the definition of “pure Laver- 
ack,” for the purpose of this inquiry, is not that which shall be 
in future agreed upon by the K. C. for their own satisfaction, 
but that which was regarded and accepted as “pure Laver- 
ack” at the time when the class in which Comet won was in- 
stituted, and thus before the time at which my protest was 
entered. 

» The term “pure Laverack” was given by general consent of 
setter breeders, for many years past, in virtue of the fact that 
every dog sent out of Mr. Laverack’s kennel traced its ori 

on all sides to Mr. Laverack’s Pedigree Tables. page 21 of his 
book (which pedigree he forwarded with every dog sold by 
him), and in addition to all dogs in the possession of other per- 
sons who also traced their origin on all sides to the same pedi- 
gree. The fact that the Kennel Club did not at that time even 
hint at any other definition, ipso facto, proves that they them- 
selves accepted this commonly received definition, and there- 
fore, I maintain, are bound by it. 

The idea of Pride straining back through a fifty years’ pedi- 


| gree, in which his color (liver and white) was conspicuously 


absent, to a single cross with the Edmond Castle breed, as as- 
serted by Mr. Robinson, is ridiculous, and also disproved by 
the dates given by Mr. Laverack and Mr. Robinson. Mr. 
Robinson states (The Field, Jan. 14, 1882)—It is now forty- 


three years since the blood was ‘infused’ into Old Moll (that is, 
in 1839).” Mr. Laverack states he got Old Moll from Mr. Har- 


rison in 1825, which, even ougpetins she had been only just 
born in 1825, makes her to have been fourteen years old at 
least, at which age it is gravely asserted she produced whelps! 

Mr. Laverack has been proved to have tried crossing his 
breed with Edmond Castle and other breeds on six or eight 
occasions, at intervals during a period of forty years; also that 
he got rid of the produce of those crosses. 

It has been proved that Mr. Laverack stated that Pride of 
the Border was the produce of an Edmond Castle cross, and, 
as Mr. Laverack did not retain any of the previous crosses, 
Pride must have been a first cross from the Edmond Castle, 
and which he would not have retained if it had not been for 
the loss of Pedigree (Fred IV.) 

It has been proved that Mr. Laverack, during the time he 
thought it possible to keep up the “‘pures,” made a distinct 
difference between Pride and them. 

By an attempt to alter the always accepted definition of 
“pure Laverack,” you would do an injury to the owners of 
those which really are pure, such as the ‘‘Dash—Molls,” ‘“‘Dash 
—Lills,” and those two sorts combined, against which there is 
no sort of evidence, and between which and Pride‘ of the 
Border Mr. Laverack has proved that he knew of a difference 
in blood, and it is only after the death of Pedigree (Fred IV.) 
that he does retain Pride’s blood. 

Whatever weight the various items of evidence I have put 
in may appear individually to possess in the eyes of the com- 
mittee, taken as a whole the mass points, I contend, irresistibly 
to prove the position I have taken against Pride of the Border. 
Considering the importance of this question, I think I am 
justified in asking that these points may be attentively con- 
sidered and carefully weighed. 

R. Lu. PuRCELL-LLEWELLIN, 





I am glad your correspondent ‘Mont Clare” has posted 
“East” a little as regards color. I wish to say that Victress 
has been in this city for nearly two years, and it is well known 
that her markings are lemon and white (not liver and white.) 
I speak of the Victress, own sister to Countess, Nellie, 
Daisey, etc., by Dash IJ.—Moll. III, which old lady I would 
be happy to show “East” at any time.—SportTsmAn, (Lancas- 
ter, Pa). 


DOG-~HATERS. 


7) asorry fact that there are people in the world who 
hate the dog—man’s most faithful earthly friend. They 
are many degrees lower in the scale of existence than man- 
haters, and their status in society would be very hard to 
| define with any shadow of truth. I have occasionally met such 
| people, and their memory is not pleasant to recall. Their 
moral, mental and physical contour was extremely angular, 
and all intercourse with them was like that of the tender hand 
with a sturdy spray of nettles. 

Why is the dog hated? For various reasons, but a general 

one might be given thus: because he is too good and too ex- 
alted in the scale of being for his enemies to understand or 
appreciate. The best, the purest, the noblest men and women 
in the world’s history have been hated and maligned and 
| persecuted to death for the same reason. 
Some utilitarians hate the dog because he cannot be made 
| tohew wood and draw water. Such hate the flowers, the 
comfortable shade trees, and level them to the ground as they 
should do the weeds. They see neither beauty no use in any- 
| thing that cannot yield them, in some way, a money value, 
Some hate the dog because “they say” he “runs mad,” and a 
horrible death by hydrophobia is the certain result of a bite. 
Deluded creatures. -No authenticated statistics of hydro- 
phobic deaths find any convincing evidence in their eyes, and 
every poor dog that has a fit is “mad,” and anything that is 
bitten by him, be it a human leg or the leg of a table, is sure 
to die in agony. A person may die of almost any disease or 
casualty if he is continually in fear of it, and fear kills far 
more than “‘mad dogs” ever did or ever will. 

‘Dogs kill sheep” is a war cry of dog-haters, and in almost 
| every agricultural paper may be seen some wiseacre’s state- 
ment to this effect. I venture to assert that a wellbred and 
properly trained dog will let any number of sheep mind their 
own business. I have owned and bred dogs, and have never 
seen any inclination to worry sheep in one of them. Dogs, 
like children, need to be trained and educated aright. They 





.| are certainly more tractable than children, and in nine cases 





| out of ten a yo dog is more of « gentleman or lady than 
| the upstart youth or miss of the present day who strains in 
| the leash of his or her minority, and reverences (alas! that it 
be writ) very little beyond the adolescent will or vain desire. 
A dog is not a cur any more than a man is a convict or rascal, 
but the writers above referred to seem to make no distinction 
and, perchance, they know of none. Ifsheepraisersare troubled 
by dogs why do we not see them “to the fore” with their own 
grievances stated over their own signature? When writers 
| write as follows, (I quote from a recent article in an agricul- 
| tural paper) they should be looked after and tenderly minis- 
| tered unto: 
“If the do 


are maintained as a luxury, they are a luxury 
less ex- 
ity or “I * in th f faithful rete 

necessity or “‘luxury” e way oO com) 0} ip 
hat is comparable with a good dog? I know of none. 


The man or the woman is to be pitied who does not love, yea! 


Mr. Liewellin that he could not be | and respect adog. There is a “something” amiss in ir 
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——. and I always like to “keep an eye on” such in 
dealings with them. 

I hope all lovers of the dog will be ready to present ‘“‘an em- 
battled front” inst any legislative 7 in any way 
essays to rob the poor man of his friend, and to annoy the 
rich man in the full enjoyment of his pet and ‘co-worker 
by fireside and in the field. 

“The best part of man is the dog that is in val WR 


A DAY AND A HALF WITH THE BEAGLES. 
BY DORKIN. 


7 had been arranged that Hawley and his friend, the 
eashier, should celebrate Washington’s birthday by a 
rabbit hunt in the vicinity of Granby, with the well-known 
beagle breeder, N. Elmore, and a draft of the necessary dogs 
from his extensive kennel. 

Now the cashier had notified his friend Elmore that it would 
be agreeable to have him meet Hawley and himself at Tariff- 
ville, a station several miles from Granby, but not to be on 
hand if there should bea “blizzard.” The morning of the 21st 
of February opened with a cutting storm of hail and sleet. 
This being the day to set out for Granby, the two fellows in 
question anxiously read the weather report and indications 
carefully scanned the clouds for signs of a change, pum d 
old weather prophets for hopeful a but still it 
stormed. They hoped for some let-up before 4 o'clock, the 
time they intended to start. About 3 o’clock the storm was 
at its height, and the anxious hunters held a council in Haw- 
_* office. Togo or not to go, that was the question. Would 

r. Elmore be at Tariffville? They hated, to have him go 
there an |. not find them, and again they hatéd to go and not 
find him. There seemed but little doubt but what the storm 
was a “blizzard:” still it might be different twenty miles to 
the eastward. One argued that Elmore would be in as great 
a quandary as they were and would probably go to the sta- 
tion, the other said he would not if he were in Elmore’s place. 
The hail came against the windows with renewed fury about 
that time. Finally it was left with the cashier to decide 
whether they go or stay at home. He, who may be consid- 
ered a trifle impetuous and always terribly anxious to go any- 
where when once he gets his mind made up, decided, 
Andrew Jackson like, to take the responsibility and go ahead. 
As they set out for the railroad depot leading a dog, carrying 
gun cases and other baggage, their friends were inclined to 
smile at their courage. 

Upon boarding the train, Hare Belle, the dog, was handed 
over to the tender mercies of the baggage master, and Hawley 
and the cashier took a seat in the smoking car. Still it 
stormed, but for all that there was not much depth of new 
snow. Our friends began to consider what t °y would 
do in the event of Elmore not being at Tariffville. The con- 
ductor was questioned in regard to a certain stage that ran to 
Granby, but he informed them that it left Tariffville on the 
arrival of an earlier train. After passing Simsbury, it oc- 
curred to the solicitous chaps that they might have telegraphed 
ahead to ascertain if their friend had been seen about the 
place of meeting, and if not they could have taken a train 
up the Canal road, which, after considerable delay would 
have landed them a few miles nearer the point of destination. 

While cogitating and discussing the train pulled up at Tar- 
iffville, and Hawley & Co., with small dog and other impedi- 
menta, scrambled out. The first man that met their gaze was 
Elmore, his head covered with a storm-cap, and on his hands 
a pair of immense fur gloves. 

‘Something of astorm,” said the cashier. 

“Well, Bushy Hill is as good as any other place in a storm,” 
r nds Elmore. 

“ Might be termed a blizzard,” ventured the cashier. 

“T should think so,” says Elmore. ‘‘I should not have been 
here if I had not written you that I would.” 

It is necessary to say the above epistle had not been received 
by those for whom intended. 

The party soon loaded themselves and their belongings into 
the sleigh, and after one stop for a supply of meat for the ken- 
nel, set out for Bushy Hill. A lad from a Massachusetts State 
charitable institution was taken aboard at Granby depot. He 
was stowed, with his carpet bag, between the cargo in the 
back part of the sleigh. 

It was dark when Bushy Hili was reached and the snow fly- 
ing in all directions. All hands fell to unloading, guns, meat, 
bags, dog, boy, etc. No sooner was the delegate from the 
State primary school on the ground, than he sprawled over a 
mound in front of the house and plunged headlong into the 
snow, slinging his grip-sack in one direction, his hatin another 
and filling both sleeves full of snow. He did not say much, at 
least nothing was heard, for by the rules of the institution 
from which he came, speaking above a whisper is not allowed. 
After the demoralized youth had gathered himself, the pro- 
cession moved toward the house. Supper was soon at hand 
and a ceaseless flow of talk followed until the time arrived 
for feeding the dogs. The guests then with Mr. Elmore sallied 
forth to go the rounds of te kennel. 

The first pen visited contained Mr. Elmore’s pair of pointers, 
Gay by Snapshot and Grace by Sensation. They were look- 
ing finely and showed plenty of life. The next enclosure con- 
tained a handsome lemon and white six months old bitch pup 
by Gay and Grace that is sold to be delivered next fall after 
some handling; a couple of Gordon setter setter pups, a gift 
from Dr. Rehwinkle; also several beagles, among them, little 
Music, one of the basket kind, Gold and Silver (Flute-Bess), a 
remarkably fine pair, and some others. The third yard was 
oceupied by beagles entirely, consisting of Flute (Rattler-True), 
imported Ringwood (Ranter-Beauty), Lucy and Bess, little 
sisters, the first-named being the first beagle owned by Mr. 
Elmore and the other a prize winner on the bench both at 
Boston and New York. Roxy, Cossette (Chanter-Beauty), 
Winnie and quite a number of others were also in this section. 
Next the foxhounds were fed; only two were at home, Meta, 
an English bitch, and Hoot, a Nova Scotia specimen. Speed 
was off hunting, and Sue was boarding out'for the winter. The 
beagle champion, Bell, was quartered near the foxhounds. 
King (Victor-Lucy), one of the three stud beagles of the kennel, 
was quite unwell, and he received extra care and attention in 
an apartment by himself. One or two other 9 and some 
pointer and beagle pups were attended to, which completed 
the lot, making twenty-eight in all, not as many in number as 
last fall, when there were seventy; but then there were a la 
number of puppies that have since found homes all over the 
country. 

As the feeders and spectators left the dogs and returned to 
the house, they noticed that the last snow which had fallen 
was light and feathery, and that the stars were beginning to 
show themselves through the thin breaking clouds, -of 
which augured well for the morrow’s _— : 

At an early hour on the morning of the 22d, the anniversary 
of the birth of him who was first in war, first in peace and first 
in the hearts of his countrymen, our hunters were up and about. 
Dogs were cared for, horse and sleigh made ready and lunch 

repared. The place decided upon for the day’s hunt was 
own as Wild Cat Mountain, and as the depth of snow was 
unknown in that locality, a pair of foxhounds—Troop and 

Meta—and a pair of beagles—Lucy and Bess—were taken. 
The young gentleman heretofore mentioned as hailing from 
Massachusetts’ and spreading himself over the mound, did | 
not accompany the hunting party. 

On the way to the mountain, several persons noticing the 
four dogs in the sleigh, asked if the party was after foxes, one | 
wanted to a when they returned. All were told 


that white rabbits were the game for that day’s business, 
When the field was reached the snow was not so deep but 
what the beagles could work as well as the hounds. four 
were cast off, and away they went circling the whole region. 
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Not long after Lucy gave Songue and the whole pack followed 
her example, as they crowded the hare to her lively pace. 
The hunters strung out and took places where there was 
a probability of a chance for a shot. The cashier got the first 
sight and let go one barrel of his Parker without effect, ditto 
the other barrel. Mr. .Elmore’s ten-pound, 10-gau 
was ready for action afew rods away, but he waved Wii lee 
drachms of powder that time, as Hawley pointed his little 
Bonehill at the approaching hare, and sent an ounce of No. 6 
where it would do the most good. Score one for the senior 
partner. 

The dogs came in, received vhe. for their labor, and started 
out again. The base of operations was moved a little to the 
south near a swamp, where the beagles soon got up another 
white hare, which was run for an hour or more wingat any 
chance for shots. As the hounds and beagles went out of 
hearing, the cashier took occasion to sample his lunch which 
he was enjoying with considerable relish, when all at once the 
dogs opened with full cry close upon him. He crammed his 
sandwich into his pocket and ran a short distance below to a 
ope where he thought the chase would cross a cart path, but 
the hare got there first and his snap shot did not stop him. 
‘“‘What are you firing at?” inquires t'1.e senior partner. 

“Firing salutes in honor of the day,” responds the cashier. 

This wily courser gave the dogs a long chase afterward and 
finally got away. Later in the day the third one was started 
and that one proved a stayer, for the dogs had business until 
the party decided to start for home, and they were with diffi- 
culty gotten off the trail and secured. 

en it is considered that the white rabbit or great northern 
hare does not take to earth or wall, and will run nearly as long 
as a fox, it will be seen that when it takes the entire.day to 
run three, the securing of one is a fair proportion, but if the 
cashier’s salutes had been a little more in the right direction, 
the hunters might have taken a majority of the game. 

The sportsmen returned to the farmer’s barn, where their 
team was quartered. A small boy appeared on the scene that 
fell in love with the beagles. He inquired the price of Luc 
and Bess, and not getting a satisfactory reply, he finally of- 
fered to trade a brace of cats for them, but his offer was not 
accepted. The ride homeward was pleasant, the sleighing 
being excellent. Three of the dogs curled down in the straw 
in the sleigh and went to sleep, but Meta trotted along behind 
as fresh as a daisy. 

The evening was spent in cleaning guns, discussing beagles 
and nodding before the fire. 

Thursday morning, the 23d, after again looking over the 
dogs, it was decided to try the gray rabbits near the house. 
Lucy and Bess were again brought out, together with Flute. 
The first rabbit that was started, unfortunately for itself, ran 
in range of Mr. Elmore’s heavy ten-bore and was tumbled 
over. After considerable hunting the beagles got up another 
which ran in close proximity to Hawley, who was reclining 
against a rail fence in such a position that he could not makea 
shot. He fired both barrels, but was only rewarded by a tuft 
of hair. Backward toward the house the party next took 
their way. One more rabbit was started from a brush heap 
that has occasion to thank its lucky stars that one of the men’ 
tried to shoot without cocking his gun. As it was, the gun 
was at last fired, but like the senior partner’s shot, only a 
tuft instead of a whole “‘har” was secured. 

After dinner the two started for the railway station. Time 
was short and the party anxious to make the connection, hence 
the urging of ‘‘Cub” to his best paces; but the feat was accom- 
plished with two minutes left for buying tickets, answering 
the numeraus questions of bystanders, and lighting up a Con- 
necticut Valley seed leaf regalia. When awley & Co. got 
settled in the car, they ran over the events of the past few 
days, and voted that they had what may be considered more 
than a good time, and that Bushy Hill and its dwellers were 
altogether pleasant. 


GORDON DOGS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As a lover of the Gordon Iam glad to see such well-known 
names as Messrs. Niven and Malcolm calling for a new stand- 
ard for this dog. 

It seems to me that the great trouble has been the bench 
show. Weall of us remember how such great calves as Ru- 
pert, Grouse, and even Bob, continued to carry all before 
them, while the lighter and cleaner built dogs were invariably 
turned down; indeed, the first judge who dared to break away 
from this old-fogy notion in any degree whatever was Mr. 
Wise, last year, in New York, and yet he scored Bob. 

No, Mr. Editor; give the Gordons a Gordon judge, just as 
the others have. t such men as have written to your paper 
serve as judges, and a standard will be set at once wilek will 
convince everyone that this dog is neither clumsy nor beefy, 
but a clear, clean, all-day dog, with qualities equaled by few 
and ve by none. 

Let New York lead in this matter in April. 

Isaac NORRIS. 


A DOUBLE FOX CHASE.—Macon, Ga., March 8, 1882,—I 
send you herewith a scrap from our daily paper—notice of a 
“fox hunt.” It is, in my judgment a very rare occurrence. A 
Mr. Haskill, of an adjoining county, caught two crows at one 
time in a small trap, such as is usually set for quail. Isn’t this 
also rare? Our season is about over, and was one of the 
poorest in our experience as to game and sport. The fox hunt 
report is as follows: Yesterday the old Macon fox hunter, 
Emanuel Hunt, accomplished a feat seldom done in fox hunt- 
ing—that of running two foxes together and capturing them. 
Emanuel has been engaged in hunting foxes, opossums and 
coons for nine years. He has a pack of fourteen hounds which 
he is ready to match against any other pack in the South. It 
is composed of the July, Red Ball and Birdsong breeds and one 
genuine English fox-hunting hound, which he declares will 
clean up anything that gets before him. Yesterday morning 
Emanuel gathered a crowd of men and, taking his hounds 
started out ona big hunt for foxes. They jumped two, an 
they sprang forward together and kept so for about three 
hours. The race was exciting, the dogs keeping up with the 
procession, Emanuel drinking in the music of the far-away 
yelping. When about ten miles from the starting point, and 
in the vicinity of Bolingbroke, the foxes parted company, and 
then the dogs piled in on one of them. Some of the hounds 
who had followed the other fox heard the squall of the cap- 
tured and came up, but when he was killed the English dog, 
Jake, led off after the other, followed by ten of the hounds. 
They soon closed in on him, and the race was over. The skins 
were ones into town and exhibited as trophies of the double 
capture. anuel is a drayman for Geo. 8. Obear, and when 
he takes a notion to go hunting puts some one on his dray and 
takes to the woods. During the fall he hunts *possums and 
coons, and in this way makes a living. He is proud of his 
dogs, and to go hunting with him is a rare treat. The skins 
of the game he catches bring in a small revenue, but he says 
the reputation of his dogs an the ‘possums are as much as he 
wants. 


BROOKLYN.—Mr. Ralph Chaffee gave a reception at his 
residence, 134 St. Felix street, on the 16th inst. to the members 
of the Yor Men’s Kennel and Gun Club. Mr. Chaffee was 
in the best of spirits and succeeded in inspiring his guests to a 
degree most extravagantly youthful. The supper, which was the 


| main feature of the reception, was very “‘recherche,” prepared 


to the most eee manner, and well calculated to satiate 
even Epicurus . It was bountiful and the boys did as full 
service as though they had just returned from along tramp 
through hill and vale. After supper numerous jokes were 
eracked and served to keep the spirits flowing till the club 
was called to order by the president, when the. following 


officers were elected for the ensuing : President, A. Por- 
ter; Vice-President, Edw. Russell; Wreasarer, Bassett K 3 
Secretary, Geo. Lewis. After thanking Mr. Chaffee for 
liberal hospitality and bidding him a hearty -by, as he is 
about to leave our city, the revellers returned to their 

tive homes to wonder if they ever had so good a timis.-Gen. 
8S. Lewis, Secretary. « 


THE ESSEX COUNTY HUNT.—The spring meets for 1882 
are as follows: Saturday, March 25, 4:30 P. M., Bloomfield; 
Wednesday, March 29, 4:30 P. M., Wa ; Saturday, 
April 1, 4:30 P, M., St. Cloud; Wednesday, April 5, 4:30 P. M.’ 
main entrance, Llewellyn Park; on — 8, 4:30 P. M., 
Verona; Wednesday, April 12, 4:30 P. M., Mountain House, 
Montclair.—J. H. APP, Master. 


“TRAINING vs. BREAKING.”—This series of papers, pub- 
lished in these columns, will be issued in book form early in 
April. To the ten chapters on training Mr. Hammond has 

ded one on rearin puppies, and also two pleasant sketches 
of sport in the field. e book will contain about one hundred 
pages, and will be bound in cloth. Price, postpaid, one dollar. 


FOSTER MOTHER WANTED.—Wanted to purchase or 
hire, a healthy bitch of any suitable breed to act as foster 
mother for part of a litter of English setter pu ies, due April 
5. Address, D., 47 West Forty-second street, New York. 


> 


We wish to impress upon the minds of those who send us items for 
our Kennel Notes, that to avoid mistakes all names should be written 
in PRINT LETTERS, as we find it very easy to make mistakes where this 
is not done. We also would like to be informed whether the animal 
is male or female, and to know the date of birth and the breed to 
which it belongs, whether pointer, setter or other. A careful = 
of the notes in this number of the paper will show just what is wanted. 


INFORMATION WANTED. 


Can any of our readers give us the pedigree of Belle, a setter bitch 
presented to the late Mr. Charles Gassert, of Brooklyn, N. Y.? 


NAMES CLAIMED. 


Beckey D. By Mr. E. A. Spooner, New York, for orange and white 
native setter bitch puppy by Dickson’s pane out of Dickson’s Nell. 

Potomac, Hal and Jasper. By Mr. Fred. H. Loudon, Rock Hill, 8. 
C., for orange and white native setter dogs, whelped Feb. 27, by Mr. 
J. R. Loudon’s Frank out of owner’s Helen. 

Larry, Jr. By Mr. F. H, Jones, Bellevue, O., for black and white 
<= io dog, whelped Nov. 27, 1881, by Grouse out of Storm 

ash—Fan). 

Kittie Daizy and Bessie Daizy. By Mr. John Nickerson, Redding, 
Conn., for white and orange ticked and black and white ticked Eng- 
lish setter bitches, whel; Dec. 10, 1881, by Pride (Pride of the Border 
—Nellie) out of Fan (Zip—Bell). 

Bluf. By Mr. John Nickerson, Redding, Conn., for orange and 
white ticked ~— setter dog, whelped Dec. 10, 1881, by Pride (Pride 
of the Border—Nellie) out of Fan a, aa i 

Pride II., Jake and Duke. By Mr. John Nickerson, Redding, Conn., 
for liver and white ticked English setter dogs whel Dec. 10, 1881, 
by Pride (Pride of the Border—Nellie) out o: Fan (Zip—Bell). 

Chief, Jr. By Mr. Edward Griffith, New York, for red Irish setter 
dog, seven months old, by Max Wenzel’s Chief out of same owner’s 


oc. 

Flirt. By Mr. A. T. Bond, Medford, Mass., for red Irish setter bitch, 
whelped Sept. 26, 1881, by Copeland’s Shot (Dash—Dr. Greenough’s 
bitch) out of imported Rock ( ob—Fairy). 

udge. By Mr. A. Brett, Toronto, Ont., for liver and white cocker 

— dog, whelped Sept. 15, 1881, by Col. Stubbs out of McKoon’s 

et. 

Ralphius. By Mr. C. C. Davis, Portsmouth, Va., for cocker spaniel 
dog, whelped Dec. 20, 1881. 

Strathmore. By Mr. Geo. H. Everall, New York, for lemon and 
white pointer dog Puppy by Rocket out of Gertrude. 

Prince Bismarck. Mr. N. Palmer, Baltimore, Md., for black and 





tan dachshund dog, whelped Dec. 24, 1880, by imported Erdmann out 
of imported Waldine. 

Pinch. By Mr. Clyde W. Preston, Jamestown, N. Y., for lemon set- 
ter dog, whelped Oct. 27, 1881, by Grouse (Pride of the Border— ——) 
out of Young Juno (Mack—Dora). 

Snip. By Mr. Clyde W. Preston, Jamestown, N. Y., for lemon set- 
ter bitch. whelped Oct. 27, 1881, by Grouse (Pride of the Border— ——) 
out of Young Juno (Mack—Dora). 

corn. By Mr. E. F. Mercilliott, New York, for orange and white 
setter bitch by Jersey Duke out of Young Daisy. 

Nellie and Queen. By Mr. W. F. Duerr, Or . N. J., for lemon 
and white pointer bitches, whelped Nov. 5, 1881, by Sensation out of 
owner's 8s (Cal—Psyche). 

Gipsey Il. By Mr. W. F. Duerr, Creams, N. J., for black, white and 
lemon pointer bitch, whelped Nov. 5, 1881, by Sensation out of owner’s 
Gipsey (Cal— ree. 

rant, By Mr. Edward Tinsley, Hamilton, Ont., for black.and tan 
setter dog, whel, Jan 17, by Blossom out of Mollie. 

Victoria. pa r. H. Bailey Harrison, Tilsonburg, Ont., for blue 
— setter bitch by Dick Laverack out of Belle (Pride of the Border 
ead x 

Mollxe Long. By Mr. H. Bailey Harrison, Tilsonburg, Ont., for 
Irish watér spaniel bitch by champion Barney out of Lady. 


NAMES CHANGED. 


Sable Queen to Queen II. Mr. Burr Hollis, Hornellsville, N. Y.. 
wishes to change the name of his black and tan spaniel bitch, whelped 
April 20, 1881 (Baron—Queen) from Sable Queen to Queen II. 

Lady Macbeth to Lady Strathmore. Mr. Geo H. Everall wishes 
to ——_ the name of his liver and white pointer bitch Lady Macbeth 
(Don—EIlf) to Lady Strathmore. 

Rita to Rita Croxteth. Mr. George L. V. ler, West Newton, 
wishes to change the name of his pointer bitch Rita (Lroxteth—Little 
Nell) to Rita Croxteth. 

Belle to Belle of the Glen. Mr. J. Henry Krey, Brooklyn, N. Y., 
wishes to change the name of his liver and white pointer bitch Belle 
(Rush—Gip) to Belle of the -_, 


RED. 

Mag—Gard. Mr. E. L. Seely’s (Stamford, N. Y.) red Irish setter 
bitch Mag (Max Wenzel’s Chief—Pierce’s Gussie) to owner’s Gard 
(Rory O’More—Queen pee Reb. 21. 

Lou—Duke of Locust Vi ley. The Borstall Kennel’s champion Gor- 
don setter bitch Lou to Duke of Locust Valley, March 1. 

Bye-Bye—Dragon. Mr. H. Cla Ewing's (Jefferson City, Mo.) Scotch 
deerhound bitch Bye-Bye to Prof. H. B. ney’s (East aw, Mich.) 
imported Irish wolfhound Dragon (Ranger—Atalanta), March 4. 

Ollie—Roger. Mr. H. W. Ganse’s (Wilmington, Del.) Llewellin setter 
bitch Ollie (Dan—Petrel) to Roger (Rob Ro i 

Girl—Glenmark. . R. T. Greene’s (Jersey ay Bees N. J.) 
peteaee —— Girl (Maryland—Tell) to . W. F. Steel’s Glenmark 
(Rush—Romp). 

Sal—Bob. ir. George W. Armory’s (Boston, Mass.) imported 
egg bitch Sal to owner’s imported Bob (Price’s Bang—Princess 

te. 


Gertrude—Prince. Dr. P. E. Day’s (Bristol, R. I.) red setter bitch 
Gertrude (Don—Tip II.) to Mr. J. M. Clark’s Prince, March 11. 

Daisy Laverack—Prince. Mr. J. H. Goodsell’s (New York) Laverack 
setter bitch Daisy Laverack (Thunder—Peeress) to his Laverack dog 
Prince (formerly Shafto), March 1. 

Dorothy—Double Shot. Mr. L. F. C. Lotz’s ( , Ill.) imported 
—_ bitch Dorothy (Roi du Combat—Sciatiga) to his imported 

uble Shot (Riot Act—Sunflower), Feb. 27. 

Arrow—Dandy. Mr. A. R. Heyward’s (Rock Hill, 8. C.) pointer 

bitch Arrow (Bow—Sleaford’s Maid) to owner’s Dandy (King 


Ada). ° 
Belle—Mont Burr Hollis’ (Hornelisville, N. Y.) black and 


. Mr. 
tan spaniel bitch Belle to his black spaniel Mon ie, Feb. 15. 
Pearl—Montague. Mr. Burr Hollis’ (Horn le, N. Y.) liver and 
wipwecke Il -Snipe. Me. J. Coughlin (Springfield Meas) lemon anid 
.—Snipe. . J. 's , Mass.) lemon an: 
white pointer bitch Psyche 1 (Munn's Psyche—Cal) to Dr. F. C. 
Plunkett's (Lowell, Mass.) Snipe, on Feb. 28. 
Fannie—Brag. The Riverside Kennel’s (Claremont, N. H.) cocker 
Bites Ges en ial ‘(Hartford Conn.) cocker spaniel 
‘a— Beau. r. H. W. ‘8 in. le) 
bitch Zuletta to the Riverside Kennel’s Beau, March 11. 
ee H. B. Wygant’s (Peeks! N. Y.) cocker 
ae ( —Flora) te Riverside Kennel’s (Claremont, N. H.) , 
‘eb. 23. 
Belle I1.—Greely. Mr. Fred. H. Loudon’s (Rock Hill, 8. C.) black 
and tan setter bitch Belle Il. (Glen—Belle) to Mr. T. F. Taylor's 


Greely ages a March 14. 
Gracia—Beau. The Riverside Kennel’s (Claremont, N. H.) cocker 
—— Gracia (Snip—Zuletta) to imported Beau (Bob Nelly 


Blackie—Beau. The Riverside Kennel’s black cocker spaniel bitch 
Blackie (Roly—Belle) to imported Beau (Bob—Nell, March 17, 
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Vick—Bow. Mr. John G. Watrous’ liver and white pointer bitch 


Vick ah pd to Mr. Edward Odell’s (New Orleans) champion 
ens “ ‘Bow. Mr. Edward Odell’s (New Orleans) lemon 
and white ter bitch Munson’s Queen to owner's Bow, March 14. 


Gi ero. Mr. R. M. es (New York) imported ‘bull- 
bi Gipsey to owner’s imported Hero, March 17. ae 
WHELPS. 

Flirt. Mr. Andrew J. Ward’s (Boston, Mass.) Llewellin setter bitch 
Flirt (Rock—Starlight) whel eb. 24, seven—six dogs and one bitch 
—by Mr. F. B. Fay’s Coin (c pion Leicester—Rose). 

. Mr. C. Sewell’s (Tar: wn, N. Y.) cocker spaniel bitch Loo 
whelped March 138, seven—five dogs and two: bitches—by owner’s 
Guess. 

Peg. The Imperial Kennel's (Tom’s River, N. J.) lemon and white 

inter bitch Peg (Lord Dufferin—Minnie) whelped Dec. 29, 1881, three 
Pitches by Rover (Ned Glover’s Fly). 

Helen. Mr. Fred, H. Loudon’s k Hill, 8. C.) native setter bitch 
ween ae 27 five dogs by Mr. John R. Loudon’s Frank. Two have 
since 5 

Dora. Mr. Burr Hollis’ (Hornellsville, N. Y.) liver and white cocker 

~ a Dora whelped Feb. 27, five—four dogs and one bitch—by 
k Vic. 

Kirsty. Mr. George Laick’s (North Tarrytown, N. Y.) collie bitch 
Kirsty (imported Duncan—imported Lippey) whelped Feb. 15, six— 
four dogs and two bitches—by Mr. Robert Hoe’s imported Baldy. 

SALES. ' 

Chandos. Fawn greyhound dog, whelped June 20, 1881 (Baron 
Walkden—Prairie Girl), by Mr. L. C. F. Lotz, Chicago, Ill., to Mr. R. B. 
Williams, Central City, Col. 4 

Vara, Fawn — bitch, Whelped June 20, 1881 (Baron Walk- 
den—Prairie Girl), Mr. L. C. F. Lotz, Chicago, Ill., to Mr. Wm. W. 
Lewis, Hyde Park, Ill. 

Castalia. Fawn Greyhound bitch, whelped June 20, 1881 (Baron 
Walkden—Prairie eo y Mr. L. C. F. Lotz, Chicago, Ill, to Mr. C. A. 
Church, Greenville, Mich. 

Nellie. Brindled greyhound bitch, whelped Nov. 20, 1879 (Tip- 

noe—Prairie Girl), by Mr. L. C. F. Lotz, Chicago, Ill., to Mr. J. C. 
Bra n, New York. 

Allan-a-Dale. Brindled pean dog, whelped May 5, 1881 (Spring 
—Maud II.), by Mr. L. C. F. Lotz, Chicago, Ill., to Mr. George Drake 
of same city. 

Vindex. Black, white and tan Llewellin setter dog (Prince Royal— 
Vic), by Mr. F. H. Andrews, Charlotte, S. C., to Mr. A. R. Heyward, 
Rock Hill, 8. C. 

Lady Macbeth, Liver and white pointer bitch (Don—Elf), by Dr. A. 
McCollom, New York, to Mr. George H. Everall, same place. 

Sefton. Black and tan setter dog. whelped Jan. 17 (Blossom—Mol- 
lie), by Mr. Edward Tinsley, Hamilton, Ont., to Mr. Wells, Tilsonburg, 

mt, 


«Searcher. Beagle dog, twenty months old (champion Lee—Maud), 
by Mr. W. H. Todd, Vermilion, O., to Mr. C. E. White, Cleveland, O. 

Dick—Little Pet whelp. Pug dog, eight months old, by Madam 
Geistinger’s imported Dick (from Queen Victoria) out of owner's 
Little Pet, by Mr. E. F. Mercilliott, New York, to Miss Marie J. Kemp 
of same place, for $450. 

Count Tray. Red Irish setter dog puppy (Elecho—Noreen), by Mr. 
George S. Tucker, Peterboro, N. H., to Mr. George W. Leavitt, Bos- 
ton, Mass. 

Belle’s Pride. Blue belton English setter bitch, fifteen months old 
Paris—Belle), by Dr. Allen B. Clayton, Chatham, Ont., to Mr. H. 

ley Harrison, Tilsonburg, Ont. 
PRESENTATIONS. 

Dummy—Nell whelp. Mr. MacDickson, Newburg City, N. Y.. has 
presented to Mr. E. A. Spooner, New York, an —- and white na- 
tive setter bitch puppy by his Dummy out of his Nell. 

Don Royal—Tabby whelp. Mr. Washington A. Costar, Flatbush, L. 
I., has presented to Mr. Theodore A. Giil, West Park, N. Y., a liver 
and white ticked pointer bitch, whelped Sept. 6, 1881, by his Don Royal 
out of Parker’s Tabby. 

Blossom—Mollie whelps. Mr. E. Tinsley, Hamilton, Ont., has pre- 
sented to Mr. T. W. Smallman, London, Ont., a black and tan setter 
— whelped Jan. 17, by Dr. J. 8. Niven’s Blossom out of owner’s 

ollie. 

Bloss. Mr. E. Tinsley. Hamilton, Ont., has presented to Dr. McCol- 
lum the black and tan setter dog Bloss, whelped Jan. 17 (Blossom— 


Mollie). 
DEATHS. 


Beauty. Mr. Charles Bills’ Senet. Mass.) black and white fox- 
hound Beauty, three years old, Feb. 12. 
oan Mr. Jacob Stiner’s (Brooklyn, N. Y.) English setter bitch 
elle. 
Belle. Mr, J. O. Donner’s (New York) erange and white English 
setter Belle, three years old (Ranger I[—Mallard’s Belle), March 9, of 


pneumonia. 
Gipsey. Mr. W. F. Duerr, Orange, N. J., has lost his black and 


white pointer bitch by Cal out of Psyche, Jan. 1. 





Dachting and Canoeing. 


SHIPS. 


HERE is among Americans a great deal of common-sense, sound 
“horse sense,” and no observer of the times will doubt that the 
cutter is in consequence destined to constitute a very large fraction of 
our yachting fleet. It is not to be supposed that sensible men will 
prefer to go sailing in dangerous ‘‘slabs’’ rather than in safe ships, 
unless the slabs offer some especial advantage not to be obtained in 
the safe boat, especially if the latter may claim, in addition, greater 
accommodations, cooler cabins, nae and better arranged sails. It 
has hitherto been supposed that light draft and the great beam in- 
duced by it were indispensable to speed, and that deep boats, what- 
ever their other claims might be, were of necessity slow. Hence the 
slab has long been popular in spite of all her dangerous tricks, 
cramped headroom, encumbering deck-houses, and towering spars 
and big sails. Forest AND STREAM has long been preaching lessons 
against this belief, but in view of conservative prejudices for the ex- 
isting order of things and patriotic aversion to learning from other 
nations, little headway: had been made among the masses. Now that 
the Madge has shown the light-draft faith to be theory unsupported 
by facts, the common-sense of Americans will not be slow to draw 
poe inferences. With the question of s) in deep boats decided 
their favor, the main objection to adopting safe, able, roomy, 
cool, handy models and rigs has disappeared. We, at least, give 
Americans credit for common-sense enough to drop the old love shorn 
of its attractions, and to consort with the new, shown to be the more 
deserving of the two. The transfer of popular favor from the Mo- 
hawks, Sophias, Evas, and their whole lot to boats of more credit- 
able design can be deemed only a question of time. That tile flat-iron 
will continue to eke out a precarious existence is likely enough under 
al conditions. For shoal waters, like those of the Great South 
y, Albemarle Sound, and duck-puddles generally, it is idle to talk of 
commissioning vessels drawing several feet more water than there is 
to float them; but the demands of such environments are purely local 
and can never be supposed to set the fashion for cruising generally. 
Where there is water enough, and there is in ninety-nine cases out of 
& hundred, the deep boat is destined to drive out the slab without any 
doubt. As to rig, every one will prefer what is snug and under con- 
trol. Here too the impression that a cutter’s double head-rig, long 
gaff and big topsail, were less efficient, in our minds, than the ofa 
lighter,” as exemplified in the sloop, has been dissipated by the do- 
ings of the and numerous home boats, such as Regina, Gracie. 
and Fannie, in New York, Hesper, Alga, and hosts of others in the 
. Where formerly the complexity of gear was urged against 
double head sail, and the superior driving effects of high, narrow 
mainsails cited in opposition to the lower hoist of the cutter, we now 
hear from those who have essayed the change nothing but the highest 
raise of the cutter’s canvas aon epent uite as much as for handiness 
in cruising. It is conceded by not hide-bound by prejudice, and 
lacking in experience, that double head sail is a faster arrangement 
than a single jib, most likely because two sails sit flatter than one and 
can be trimmed to better advan , while the le of the foresail 
on the stay is more beneficial than the of a whole jib flying off to 
leeward and more than it drives ahead. 

With the issue we have so long kept prominently before the public 
decided to the extent that the cutter is at all events as fast as the 
sloop rigged slab, the “horse sense’ of American yachtsmen will 
lead them to select that t of vessel which shall be safe and com- 





fortable in the . Nor can the orance prevalent among 
builders or the prejudices of Bourbons on the rising tide. The Eva 
may be the highest conceivable to some, but the majority will u- 


ally learn to look upon boats of her of abortions we should feel 
eee. ashamed of , and turn their thoughts to yachts 
the sa‘lor views with sympathy and admiration. 

Last year four cutters were it in Boston and one in New York. 


This year five are so far \ wi 





We are indebted to the New York Herald for the arene particu- 
lars of the two largest now building by aneres at Greenpoint : 

Mr. Henry Piopgras has commenced the construction of a 
cutter yacht at yard, foot of klin street, Greenpoint, L. I., 
for Mr. Archibald Rogers, of the wanhaka Club, from lines fur- 
nished by Messrs. Harvey & Pryer, of London. She will be built and 
equi) in thé best possible manner, the stern to be elliptical and 
the hull to be sheathed with copper. Her dimensions will be as fol- 






lows: 
Feet. Inches. 

RTD WR MINS ooo oc ea voceccatcoscocees Baacure wiasonenk dee 4 1% 
Length on load water line 0 
NING fins. 50 ghwiGvendincis sansa avsoie sve atake das 8 
Depth from top of throat of floor to underside of upper : 

a lotus otccaranas anceadchachas ose stabs 12 1% 
NE I OR ee oe tnt aside de cy orasceis pacies encarcivae 11 6 


The keel is of Ohio white oak and the stem of the same material, 
the latter sided 1lin. and moulded 11in. at the head and tapered 
while at the forefoot it will be moulded 15in. The apron will be of 
white oak, sided 714in. at the head and tapered to sid of the dead- 
wood. The stern post, of white oak, will be sided 12in. at the head 
and 534in. at the heel, while its moulded dimensions will be 9in. at the 
head and 13}4in. at the heel, and secured to the keel with gun metal 
dovetail plates bolted through with omen bolts. The frame through- 
out will be of white oak, excepting the fore and aft cant timbers, 
which will be of hackmatack. The heels of the half floors and first 
futtocks will meet on the keel at the middle line, or will be properly 
stepped into the keel and cross bolted and clinched on rings fore and 
aft, while they will be chain bolted in the wake of the channel, tackle 
plates and hawse pipes with galvanized iron bolts. The frame in the 
wake of the lead keel, at every frame, half frame and bent timber, 
and for at least 3ft. din. before and 4ft. abaft the lead keel, will be 
supported by wrought iron floors not less than 2ft. 6in. long on each 
arm amidships (shortened to 2ft. at the fore and aft ends) and 4 by 
4in. at the knuckle, 4 by 144in. at the ends and 4 by 234in. in the centre. 
The fastenings in the arms of the floors will be copper, driven through 
both outside thicknesses of planking and clinched on rings of same 
metal. The scantling amidships will be ‘as follows: Floors, wrought 
iron, ~ided, 4in.; moulded at each knuckle or throat, 4in.; at head, 
1}gin. ; first futtocks, sided, 4in.; moulded at heels, 434in.; at head, 
4in..and 3igin.; second futtock, sided, 34gin.; moulded heel, 4in.; at 
head, 314in.; third futtock, sided, 344in.; moulded at heel, 3in.; at 
head 254in.; bent futtocks, sided, din. and 34in,; moulded at heel, 
4in.; at head, 2gin.: counter futtocks, sided, 434in.; moulded at 
knuckle, 34in.; at head, 244in. The stanchions to be sided 4%in. 
The frame bolts will be of round iron Sin. in diameter through the 
tloors and first futtock and 4in. through the top timbers. The amid- 
ship timbers will go into the vessel at least 3ft. Gin. before the stern 
post, and to be bolted through and through to the stern post and dead- 
wood and supported by galvanized iron tie bolts of 1 3-iGin. in diame- 
ter, screwed upon a piate in the foreside of the beam, crossing at the 
foreside of the stern post. The beams and deck framing will be of 
white oak. The cabin deck will be built in accordance with Lloyd’s 
yacht registry rules. 

The pianking of the hull will be in two thicknesses and both 
worked fore and aft. The inner skin will be of light, soft Georgia 
yellow pine throughout, % of an inch thick, and treenailed to the 
frames and bent timbers. The outer planking will be wrought so as 
to overlap the seams of the inner skin at least 3 inches where the 
planks exceed 8 inches in width, and to be not less than 1% inches in 
thickness when finished, forming a flush wake, the centre plank of 
which will be 244 inches thick and the garboard strake to be 34% inches 
thick in the centre. The plank will consist of selected and well-sea- 
soned Ohio white oak. A sister keelson, 54% inches by 64% inches, ta- 
pering to 5 inches by 6 inches at the after end and 4% inches by 
inches at the fore end, will be of white oak. The ceiling is to be o 
white pine, % of an inch in thickness, to the first futtock head strake, 
and white oak below, all fastened with galvanized nails. The plank- 
sheer will be of Ohio white oak, 24 inches thick, and chased with a 
hollow for a gold ribbon. Allthe up and down fastenings to be of 
yellow metal, 7-16 inch by 5 inches, driven through and plugged with 
centrebit plugs, and the in and out bolts to be 6-16 of an inch in diam- 
eter. The rail will be of clear-colored Ohio white oak, and free from 
flaws. The upper deck will be of white pine, 244 by 24 inches amid- 
ships, worked in long lengths and free from knots or shakes, The 
main piece of the rudder will be of Ohio white oak, 8 by 8 inches at 
the knuckle, and tapered to 434 inches at the heel, hung with pintles 
and braces, and to turn in a rule joint from heel to ‘head. Provision 
will be made to steer the vessel with a tiller, and tillers will be provided. 

There wiil be thirty-three tons of lead placed on the outside of the 
keel. Because of this amount of outside weight a keelson is to be 
wrought inside of the wood keel, formed of angle iron 4 by 4 by \& 
inch, worked back to back, the lengths of the same overlapping each 
other, not less than five-sevenths of the whole length of the lead keel, 
and the ends to run before and aft the ends of the lead keel not less 
than 3 feet at the fore end and 4 feet 6 inches at the after end. The 
bolts through the lead keel to cross the grain of the wood keel at an 
average distance of 18 inches. 

Mr. Piepgras, if not delayed by matters over which he has no con- 
trol, will tinish this cutter by the middle of July. The internal ar- 
rangements will be of a very satisfactory character, and her spars 
will be determined upon in good time. 

Within a few days Mr. Piepgras will lay the keel of another cutter. 
It is for Mr. James Stillman, member of the New York, Eastern, Sea- 
wanhaka, Larchmont and St. Augustine yacht clubs. Mr. Stillman 
has owned the cutter Muriel, schooner Wanderer and other sailing 

achts, and still owns the steam yacht Lurline. Mr. Piepgras en- 
lorged his yard last winter by filling in a space 125 feet square, so that 
he will have ample room to build the two vessels at the same tlme. 
Mr. Piepgras has also enlarged his mould loft and made many other 
improvements about his yard, suggested by the experience of the 
past three years. The linesof Mr. Stillman’s cutter were also fur- 
nished by Messrs. Harvey & Pryer, of London, and, like that building 
for Mr. hogers, will have an elliptical stern and be sheathed with 
copper. The very best materials will be used in her construction and 
the workmanship is to be of the most thorough character, The di- 
mensions of the yacht will be as follows: 
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Length on load water line 

Bectromte DreRdths. . 20.0.0. sececcscccesceces 

Depth from - of throat of floor to under 
deck, amidships 
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Tonnage (old measurement), 5f 1-94 tons. 

The keel will be of English or American elm, sided and moulded, 
and to be fastened with copper bolts, driven through and clenched on 
rings of the same metal. The stem will be of American oak, 84 
inches, sided and 10 incbes moulded at the head and tapered, while at 
the forefoot it will be moulded 124% inches. The apron is to be of 
American oak, sided 634 inches at the head and tapered to the siding 
of the deadwood. The stern t will be of American oak, sided 11 
inches at the head and 41% inches at the heel; moulded at the head 8% 
inches, at the heel 12 inches and seamed tothe keel with gun meta 
dovetail plates and bolted through with copper bolts. The deadwood 
is to be of American oak, excepting the lower piece aft, which is to 
be of elm and of sufficient siding to form the outside planking for 3 
feet from the stern post. The deadwood will be sided 544 inches and 
dowelled together and well bolted with yellow metal bolts 13-16 and 
14-16 of an inch in diameter through the stern post and keel aft and 
stem and keel forward, the bolts to be driven and clenched on rings 
outside of the keel, stem and stern post of the same metal. 

The floors will be of American oak. The heels of the first futtocks 
will meet on the keel at the middle line and are to be moulded or 
chocked up the same height as the floors. As many of the timbers as 
possible forward will be worked in one length from the keel to the 
plank-sheer. The heads and heels of the timbers will be full moulded 
and dowelled together, or properly butt chocked. Extra timbers will 
be worked in the wake of the chain and tackle plates, and also knees 
around her top and partial iron bulkheads, as required for the fasten- 
ings. The scantlings amidships will be as follows: Flvors, of wood, 
sided 4% inches at the throat; moulded at the throat, 814 inches; at 
the head, 4inches. The first futtocks to besided 4 inches and moulded 
at throat, 814 inches; at head, 34% inches. The second futtocks to be 
sided 3% inches and moulded at the heel 4 inches; at the head, 34 
inches. The third futtock to be sided 8% inches; moulded at the heel 

inches and 3% inches at the head. The bent futtocks to be sided 
4 inches, and moulded at the heel, 34% inches and at the head, 24% 
inches. The counter futtocks will be sided 414 inches; moulded at the 
knuckle, 344 inches; at the head, inches. The sister keelson will 
be sided 5 inches and moulded amidships 5% inches. The stanchions 
will be sided 4 inches and moulded % inch at the plank-sheer and 2%4 
inches at the head. The frame bolts will be of round iron of an 
inch in diameter through the floors and first futtocks and ch in 
diameter through the top timbers. The bent timbers will be of Eng- 
lish oak, sided 34 inches and moulded 3% inches at the heels amid- 
8! and . sided and in. moulded at the heads amid- 
ships, while the siding is red to 2% inches forward and aft. The 
ki to be of American oe sided and moulded 8% inches amid- 
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and aft, the inner skin to be of red cedar or teak, throughout lin. 
thick, and tree-nailed to the frames and bent_timbers. e outer 
a will overlap the seams of the inner skin at least 3in., and will be 
. thick when finished, forming a flush wake, the centre plank of 
which will be w4in. thick and the board strake 3!4in. thick in the 
centre. The outside plank to co of American elm from the keel 
to 2ft. 2in. below the load water line; American oak, teak or red cedar 
to height of sheathing; American oak or teak at top amidships and in 
wake of channels and tackle plates, and red lar for fore and aft 
hoods, all to be well secured to the frames; bent timbers and inner 
skin, with patent dump boats for the frames and copper bolts driven 
through and clinched on rings for the bent timbers and inner skin. 
The dump bolts will be 7-16in. in diameter, the through bolts in the 
bent timbers 6-16in.,and those in the openings 5-16in. in diameter. 
The fastenings in the spaces from one frame timber to the other will 
be ten in number, where the planking does not exceed Sin. in width 
(while the number will be increased where the planks are wider), 
averaging a distance apart of about 334in. in a vertical line; all butts 
to have a bolt in the next frame timber, fore and aft, of 7-16in. in 
diameter, driven through and clinched on of the same metal. 
A sister keelson, 5 by in. tapering to 4 by . at the after end 
and 334 by 4i4in. at the fore end, will be of American oak or teak, in 
one length, extending 9ft. before the mast and 6ft. abaft the tackle 
lates, and worked*to a height to suit the midship section and the 
ower deck beams; and continued through and aft with red cedar or 
red pine of the same scantling as the oak or teak, tapering to 344in. at 
the fore end and 334 by 334in. in the after end, the pine or cedar 
running past the butt end ot the oak for at least two sets of frames. 
The floor heads, first futtock head and second futtock head strakes 
will be of American oak amidships and for 5i¢ft. ahead of the mast 
and 3)¢ft. abaft the tackle plates. ‘The fastenings in the sister keelson 
and these strakes are to be driven through and clinched, one bolt in 
every frame and first futtock 8-16in. in diameter, and one bolt in each 
strake of every frame, first or second futtock and every bent frame 
of 6-16in. in diameter. 

The ceiling will be of red cedar or red pine, worked to form air 
spaces between the clamps at about every two feet, ceiling to be 
%4in. thick to first futtock head and of American oak below where 
it is usual in yachts of double planking construction, ail fastened with 
galvanized nails. Air pieces of convenient lengths will be made to fit 
the air ports. Hanging knees of angle iron, 14 by 1% by 4-16ins. will 
be fitted to the bitt beam—one between this and the mast beams, 
two pairs to the mast beams, two pairs tothe capstan beams, two 
pairs in wake of the running tackle, one pair to the beams at the end 
of the saloon, one pair to the beam at stern post and two pairs be- 
tween this and the next vertical knee. Three pairs of these knees 
will run down or connect to the lower deck beams, where the accom- 
modation will permit of it, these knees to form partial iron bulkheads, 
the inner iron and cross ties to be formed of angle iron, 14 by 144 by 
4-16ins., and the gusset plates will be 3-16in. thick, well rivited to the 
side and beam arms, inner angle iron and cross ties. The planksheer 
to be of 2i4ins. thick and chased with a holiow for a gold ribbon. All the 
up and down fastenings to be of yellow metals 7-16 by 6i¢ins., to be 
piugged with centrebit plugs, and the in and out bolts, to be 6-16in. in, 
diameter, one through every stanchion and two in each opening be- 
tween the stanchions. The rail will be of Canadian elm, finishea 24 
by 5%ins. The upper deck will be of yellow pine, 244 by 3i4gins. amid- 
ships, worked in long lengths and tree from knots or shakes, The 
main piece of the rudder will be of Americun oak, 74% by 7igins. at the 
knuckle and tapered to 444ins. at the heel. It will be hung and 
worked as described in the cutter of Mr. Kogers. Two tillers will be 
supplied fitted with iron tenons. Ali the usual iron work and deck 
fittings to be complete and substantial. 

The fittings on the cabin deck will be of a convenient character, as 
they will be in the space above and below the deck. The woodwork 
of the deck will be of clean and dry white pine, polished and varnished, 
except the outside work of saloon and that part of the outside from 
the saloon to the starboard fore berth and the after retiring rooms, 
which will be veneered with selected hardwood veneers of good grain, 
all to be properly laid. The steerage and staircase between the 
saloon and after cabin to be of red cedar. Front of lockers, wash- 
stands or presses to be of oak or red cedar. The saloon and all the 
sleeping rooms will be veneered. The saloon will be fitted with sofas, 
bookshelves, bookcases and panels for the reception of pictures. 
Two tables will be furnished for the saloon, both to be huug so as to 
swing athwart ships and to be arranged so as to be firmly secured 
when necessary. All the rooms will be fitted with pneumatic connec- 
tions and an indicator and gong will be in the steward’s pantry. 
There will also be connections from the companion deck and deck 
houses to the steward’s indicator. The spars will be determined upon 
when the boat is entirely ballasted with lead. The standing rigging 
will be of galvanized iron and the running gear of hemp or manila. 
The ballast will be moulded into shape to fit, and will be fastened with 
copper bolts through large plates at either end and screw-nutted where 
necessary. Mr. Piepgras says that 21 tons of lead will be placed out- 
side on the wood keei and the remainder, the inside ballast, to consist 
of lead cut to fit the timbers. It was intended that there should be 
1434 tons of inside ballast, but this amount may be changed. There 
will be three working boats furnished the yacht—a gig, 21 feet long; 
cutter, 16 feet, and a dingy, 12 feet 6 inches. The gig will be of white 
pine, with mahogany or cedar fittings, Mr. Piepgras hopes to launch 
this yacht about the same time that Mr. Rogers’ boat will be put over- 
board. 


WEIGHED AND FOUND WANTING. 


HAT all we have written against ‘‘mean length’’ and in favor of 
measurement by size is sound to the core, has recently found & 
most pertinent illustration in the East River Yacht Club. Their rule 
has hitherto been to measure by mean length. Recently a cabin 
yacht with a square stern, similar to the Henry Ward Beecher of the 
Atlantic Y. C., made her appearance in the E. R. fleet. The members 
were not slow in discovering the fallacy of mean length, for though 
the square sterned yacht had no greater ‘‘mean length” than another 
several feet shorter on the load line, but supplied with an overhang, 
the members failed to see the equity in sailing her against the counter 
stern without an allowance. Now, wherein lay the point of their ob- 
ection? 
’ In the fact that, though of the same “mean length,’’ the square 
sterned yacht was a larger boat than the rest. Almost witiiout know- 
ing or intending it, a confession of the fallacy of the mean length non- 
sense was drawn unanimously from the club by a single practical illus- 
tration with which they were brought face to face. The club denied 
their former faith in a twinkling. They saw at a glance that as soon 
as mean length fails to gauge size with sufficient approximation to 
truth for practical purposes, the bottom dropped out of the whole 
business. 

So, to include the real size of yachts more nearly, they resolved 
upon adopting load line length for the future, “‘because it more cor- 
rectly estimated the size of the boats.”’ This is a virtual admission of 
all we have charged in these columns against measuring by length, 
that, though fair enough in boats of strictly the same type and style, 
the rule possesses no equity where applied to boats of different types 
or styles, and inasmuch as it discriminates against all but one type 
without any show of reason or justice, ordinary intelligence seems to 
demand setting aside what has been weighed and been found want- 


ing. 

The Larchmont Y. C. in adopting the report of their committee 
cannot escape the censure of ordinary facts like the above. Though 
they have mitigated the evil somewhat by reducing half the overhang 
to one-third in their rule, the same rotten core fs found underneath. 
If the club has members with only common intelligence, they will not 
be slow to profit by the committee's failure to grasp a matter so 
simple, and we may expect to see square-sterned cabin yachts soon 
come out under its flag. 

Thus a sloop of 40ft. load line, and say 15ft. beam and 5ft. depth 
and 7ft. overhang at bow and stern, will have to contend on equal 
terms with some new square-ended boat, 42ft. 4in. in water line and 
15ft. 10i4in. beam, and 5ft. 3igin. deep, both beam and depth being in- 
creased in this example in the same —— as the load line, the 
assumption being that the same model has been preserved, only shorn 
of overhang. 

These two boats will compare in size about as 3,000 and 3,600. That 
is to say, if we call one yacht 3) tons, the square stern yacht of same 
length under the rule will be 36tons. Provably no one in his senses 
will deem it equity to sail these two on even terms. The models being 
alike, bar overhang, the larger boat will beat the smaller one twelve 
times out of every dozen races! Yet such an ineongruous state of 
affairs is exactly what the Larchmont Y. C. directly invites. It is no 
use pointing to nothing but countersterns in the fleet. For, keep the 
rule alive long enough, and what we have pointed out is certain to 
come to pass. 

That some contemporaries currying favor with prominent achts- 
men, have beslobbered the Larchmont committee's report with lick- 
spittle encomiums will, we hope, not render the club blind to the 
fact that the committee has completely failed to fathom the question 
to its depth, and that in place of sound | , it has pe ted the 
prejudices of its leading member, the only one with any positive 





views on the subject, to force upon the club a rule which, if not quite 
so ridiculous in its results as “‘mean length,” is none the less open to 
the same serious and as yet uncontrove: charges. 
ona in oS ee ¥- C. is by no ones peeees. nor 
wi an investigation of gentlemen who, though mean- 
ing well en Noe shown themselves single stop to tek task in not 
even recommendations a single their workings, 
Had they done so, the conviction of the absolute necessity of gaug- 
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re RE oto a a a ag Me ae cad vhs ape 
ng actual size and not fictitious size, would have. rendered their re- 


port an impossibility. 


The immediate effect of this and all other length rules, is the con- 
struction of yachts of tubby form, which lack the accommodations of 
the same tonnage put into greater length, are more costly to build and 

ess, frightful boungers in a sea. 
Some day when a cutter comes over and saws off her handsome fan- 
tail aft, or when such a boat is launched on our own shores, the wash- 
bowls will receive a thrashing to windward which will probably do 
more to awaken the Larchmont Y. C. and others to the absurdity and 
superficialty of the recent ‘investigation,’ which has unfortunately 


maintain, unhandy to sail and worth 


for a while longer perpetuated the hallucination that boats of a lengt. 
shouid neither give nor take from one another. 


But for Forest anv STREAM, the measurement question could never 
have assumed its present importance before the public. Having other 
fish to fry, we are contented to let a systematic pursuit of the matter 
drop for the present, satisfied that out of the chaotic condition we 
have raised—no two clubs eeing upon what ought to be the stand- 


ard—only good can come in the end, as from time to time experience, 


like that of the East River Yacht Club, gradually educates amateurs 


to the justice of making comparisons upon the basis of the actual 
bulk employed In moulding yachts, on the ground that equal bulks 
offer facilites for the production of all elements, dimensions and form, 
leaving their selection to the designer unfettered. . 

There are some who lack faith in the Forest anp STREAM, and ques- 
tion its “good authority.’’ Let us remind those that the stand we 
took alone, concerning the speed of cutters, found no support in the 
community for years, that our efforts in behalf of such vessels were 
even ridiculed in some quarters. Yet to-day our sloops stand beaten 
by the narrowest and deepest kind of a cutter, and cutters have be- 
come a permanent institution in ‘“‘our waters.’’ Time has borne us out 
in that respect in spite of all prejudice and obstacles, and time will do 
wonders in clearing the yachting mind of the crudities in vogue con- 
cerning measurement as well. 

When the Larchmont Yacht Club is confronted with 36 ton square 
stern abortions, cheating the 30 ton overhang boats out of the good 
things going, no doubt another consultation of amateur arithme- 
ticians will evolve a load line rule as their salvation like the East 
River Yacht Club, Whereupon the ‘“‘sharp”’ will reverse his operation 
and come out with huge overhang aft, flare and rake forward and 
once again swindle justice by circumventing length vagaries afresh in 
just the opposite manner, putting clubs and committees in a worse 

uandary than ever; how to solve the impossible problem of taxing 
aise by a single dimension. Then back files of the Forest anp STREAM 
will be in demand and its ‘‘good authority”’ availed of gladly enough, 
and all hands will vie with each other with ‘I always said so.” 

The difference between ForEsT AND STREAM and amateursis this: 
While er are content to look a fathom ahead we see a mile. 

For a while then, let the square stern, rolly-polly, flourish in all her 
uncouth glory to the discomfiture of mean length, nearly mean 
length, load fine length or length overall. They will bring about a 
cure of the evil quicker than ink in these columns can hope to accom- 
plish. Let the ball roll on till it wears out by its own friction! 


SMALL YACHT STOVES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been much interested in the several communications in regard 
to proper cooking stoves for small yachts, as I have personally experi- 
enced the objections to any of the coal-oil articles now in use. The 
dirt, smoke, smell and danger are too evident. But what better sub- 
stitute has yet been offered? It is evident from Mr. Danforth’s letter 
to Forest AND STREAM that the stove described by you will not suffice 
to bake and broil, and is, in fact, only adapted to canoe use, or possi- 
bly in a flying picnic camp, where its only duty would be to make hot 
coffee or broil eggs. The size spoken of by Forest anD STREAM is 
clearly not adapted to the severe duty of a cabin yacht’s cuisine. I do 
not understand that Mr. Danforth has any other size until we reach 
the cost of ten dollars or over, and then his stove is of such shape and 
hight (including the reservoir and its upright pipe) that it could never 
be used in the forecastle of a thirty foot yacht. It is, therefore, from 
cost and shape, unsuited, I fear. Again I ask for information whether 
it is possible that so light a fluid as the Danforth oil, which vaporizes 
so readily, can be safe in the little, pent-up forecastle, where ignition 
or explosion would cri per f cause the loss of the boat? I know 
its inventor claims that it will not explode, and he cites experiments to 
show that the vapor has been mixed with from one to three parts of 
air, and when so mixed gave no explosion, but merely burnt away 
quietly. This ven yom sounds very reassuring; but I would ask my 
brother yachtsmen, who is going to use it to first try the experiment 
of mixing one volume of the vapor to ten or twelve volumes of air and 
apply a match? If it stands this test he may more safely adopt it, as 
that is about a good proportion for an explosion. Or let him put an 
ounce of the fluid in a gallon oil can and, after giving it a good shak- 
ing, drop a lighted match in, but don’t put his face too near. In fact, 
Mr. Editor, I cannot but fear that the “‘tluid’’ consists in part of one of 
the very lightest of the hydro-carbon oils—naptha or benzine; and if 
Iam right it is not a safe thing in a small yacht’s forecastle. 

After all, perhaps, the recommendation of one of your correspon- 
dents of the charcoal furnace contains, at least, the germ of the ideal 
yacht stove; but it needs a good deal of Yankee ingenuity to develop 
it. The old form used by our grandmothers for preserving will not do 
unless the cooking be all done on deck; then it, would answer very 
well—in fact, nothing could be better. But in rainy weather it would 
not answer to have it below at all. I need only say that almost the 
entire product of combustion of charcoal is that dangerous gas called 
earbouie acid, and which is produced in very large quantities at that. 
Besides, this gas is very heavy, and would, if the stove was in the 
forecastle, silently settle in the bottom of the yacht first, and slowl 
fill up until a drowsy skipper and cook might ‘‘turn in’ once for all, 
and turn up missing at breakfast—die, like Villikins, from ‘cold 

izen.”’ 

e Any adaptation of the charcoal furnace to the use of yachts’ fore- 
castles must, as a sine qua non, involve the use of a pipe to carry off 
and outside the products of combustion, which cannot be called 
smoke, as they are colorless. To be sure the pipe could be small and 
unobtrusive, but pipe there must be. Can you not, Mr. Editor, get 
some “inventive cuss’ to get up an inexpensive article—cast iron, 
and galvanized, if possible, so as to stand our damp little forecastles— 
with a suitable pipe and the necessary culinary fixtures? It would 
start with so many good traits—safety, cleanliness and splendid cook- 
ing qualities—that I think it would be progress in the right direction. 
You know, Mr. Editor, how much we are suffering until the ideal has 
been found; so I pray you will continue your good help until our relief 
comes in the shape of a stove, safe, clean, strong, easily lighted, free 
from smoke and smell and with good cooking qualities. SaucEpan. 


ONE-GUN STARTS. 


E are glad to note the increasing favor with which one-gun starts 
are feng received. It is time the boy’s play of stragglin 

across like a flock of sheep gave way to something more manly ani 
wide-awake, Seamanship among both amateurs and professional 
crews in America is at a very low ebb, and all should be done to edu- 
cate crews up to the standard exhibited aboard the Madge. Smart one- 
gun starts would do much to make live men out of the porna heads 
now at the wheel of most racing crafts. Commodore Lee broached 
the snbject at the last meeting of the Seawanhaka Yacht Club, and 
forthis he has the thanks of all who wish to see yachting here 
brought out of the leading strings imposed by children and barnacle 
custom. Those who witnessed the intensely exciting ‘‘get away”’ of a 
fleet of racing clippers in British waters are disgusted with the nurs- 
ery pap served out to the slothful in the shape of ‘‘ten minutes in- 
terval’ to stop and think or to catch a fluke to begin with. Smart 
men want smart starts, Slouchy fellows who never saw a thorough- 
bred race in their lives, don’t know what racing really is or what it can 
be made, are those who show such tender regards for the last r devil 
who couldn't read his watch close enough to hit off the gun closer than 
ten minutes, Let us have simultaneous starts to one and sailors 
outoflubbers. Those that get left will sharpen their wits for the 
second occasion. 


THAT TRACT. 


ree months ago, several gentlemen, desirous of converting their 
brethren to better ways, and removing from their club the stigma 
of being the oe cabin yacht club in New York still adhering to the 
simpleton’s method of measuring by ‘‘mean length,’’ did us the honor 
to compile a ‘‘tract”’ from our articles on the subject. This they .dis- 
tributed among the club, with what effect remains to be seen in the 
future. Recently there appeared in a contemporary over an anony- 
mous signature what purports to be an answer to this tract. This 
answer, a very foolish and boyish com: ition, we do not care to dig- 
nify with er notice, since the youth guilty thereof, is eviden 

very new to the whole question and has not even been able to grasp 
the thread of our ments. We wish it understood, however, that 
Forest AND STREAM no hand in issuing the tract in anyway, nor 
were we aware of what was in the wind until after its publication and 
distribution. That we would not have countenanced such an under- 
taking, stands to reason. In the first place, itis a matter of perféct 
indifference to us how long any club chooses to pose as a laughing 
stock to the world. In the next, every yachtsman under the sun 
would sooner go to bed without his supper, than without his Forest 
AnD Stream, and there’ was no reason for a second edition of our 
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safely at Bermuda, and will pr 


Oriva cutter, Commodore Lee, 8. 


our light drafts ‘‘the finest sea boats in the world sir, yes, sir.”’ 


where to look for ideas that are sound, because they have 


years ago the helm passed into our hands. 
FANITA.—Under her new owner, tris fast sloop is to be improved 


in several respects. She has shed her baggy single jib and will show 
up in modern style with double head sail this year. If there is one 
thing Forest AND Srreay prides itself upon, it is the rapid introduc- 
tion of the double head rig, which now bids fair to drive out the single 
jib altogether, except perhaps in the smallest of boats. In this mat- 
ter we have stood alone and opposed by every one of our contempor- 
aries. The present popularity of cutter principles in rig is due alto- 


gether to FoREST AND STREAM, aided of late by the thrashings from 
the cutter Madge, and we are glad to find that actual experience in- 
dorses this journal as pretty “good authority.’ We hear that Mr. 
Platt’s new schooner is to havea single jib “for racing.”” Weconfess 
to having smiled at this announcement. It is so clearly asop to the 
old school, along with the cabin house which disfigures the new 
schooner, that we have been at a loss to explain how an owner of Mr. 
Platt’s progressive ideas and expsrience, could have given in to the 
bucolic hobby which copies into a sea going vessel notions derived 
from the little sailboat. If Mr. Platt will race with whole jib, and 
then try his fore-staysail, we will warrant he will never ‘“‘come up” 
the stay for any purpose at all. A single jib on a 100ft. schooner is not 
only extremely lubberly, but unmechanical as well. It is very pro- 
vincial in its conception. The schooner wiil not be as fast with a pud- 
ding bag at the bowsprit end, nor will she lay high. Some people 
never learn anything and the Madge, the Regina, the Gracie and 
scores of others, all sailing better with double head sail, seem to make 
acertain class of old fogies kick against everyday experience more 
inveterately than ever. ForEsT AND STREAM has neither patience nor 
sympathy with such. 


THE EVA.—Editor Forest and Stream: Some years ago when the 
New York Yacht Club left Glen Cove for New London, the wind came 
east and staid there ‘‘with the nine lives of a cat, and the staying 
power of a woman in a millinery store.”’ As afternoon came on and 
topmasts were housed, and some of the boats began to long for a har- 
bor, the Vindex had housed herjtopmast, and was down to the dead- 
lights. But the guests were eating their dinner as usual. There was 
a nice breeze for her, and everyone was in high giee. At this very 
time the Eva had lowered her foresail, and at last had to run back. 
As the owner said afterward: ‘‘The sea washed up in the jib, and be- 
fore it could get out, along came another one, and we had to give it 
up.’’ So much for wide and powerful boats, and Eva was one of 
the most powerful of her kind; but, poor thing, he has played Mohawk 
at last, and gone to the bottom. Fora smooth-water boat she was un- 
rivalled. Think of the day when she beat the Magic, how she did go. 
Now for the moral. Do not sacrifice all for speed in smooth water, 
but put in less beam, and more depth.—VETERAN. 


BULK WANTED.—In “‘Hunt’s Magazine,” for March, we find the 
following editorial: But though the new Y. R.A. rule has been estab- 
lished, we hope only for a time, as we look forward, in the near dis- 
tance, to see some plan devised whereby the depth of a vessel shall be 
taken into consideration, for it isa very important element in the 
calculation of size, and therefore of stability and speed, and should 
undoubtedly be considered as a factor in the calculation of measure- 
ment. Until this looked-for change takes place we accept with thank- 
fulness this improvement upon the old system and this small instal- 
ment of future favors. 


SEE-SAW.—First it was mean length, then it was one-third over- 
hang, then it dwindled down to one-fifth overhang, then it shrunk to 
load line, and soon it may pop back to mean length, and then the 
circle of quackery will be completed, and length measurement abol- 
ished forever. 


HORSE SENSE.—The New York Herald is never ancient in its 
ideas. It lives in the day; hence its recent editorial indorsement of 
the new cutters building in Greenpoint. Yes, there will be a whole 
fleet of them before long. 


YAWLS.—A continuation of the series on yawls,with illustrations of 
Isabel, James, and Caprice, is left over till next week, with numerous 
rer from the public, which will be published at earliest oppor- 
tunity. 





Hifle and Trap Shooting 


FOREST AND STREAM TOURNAMENT 
FOR THE SHORT-RANGE CHAMPIONSHIP OF 1882. 

The above tournament will be shot at the Zettler Rifle Gallery, 207 
Bowery, commencing Monday evening, March 27, at 8 o’clock. A 
meeting of the captains, to draw for shooting positions and to make 
final arrangements, will be held at the Zettler Gallery, on Saturday 
evening, March 25, at 8 o’clock. 





MILITARY REVOLVER USE. 


| importance of the revolver as a military arm is becoming more 
appreciated every day in European military circles, and several 
large contracts have recently been made for the supply of the con- 
venient little weapons. An officer would be little better than a fool 
who would go on actual service without one of these indispensable 
weapons, and would certainly be better at home than leading his com- 
pany into action with nothing but his sword to defend himself. It has 
m proposed several times to establish some matches for pistol 
shooting at Creedmoor and to make the conditions such as to en- 
courage the use of a service arm, one which is heavy enough to do 
good work, and one which is so built as to be loaded readily under the 
various circumstances which may surround an officer mounted or 
afoot. It does not appear that the officers of the militia have any 
holster pistols, for certainly no one ever heard of the use of any, but 
the officers of the regular army have such arms and any practice 
with them is entirely a matter of personal choice on the part of the 
individual officer. This is not as it should be. The arms have is- 
sued at much expense to the officers, but beyond occasional stories of 
wonderful shots and chance hits there are no returns or records in 
connection with them. The armsseem to be capable of good work, 
for when they fall into the hands of the bush-whackers they make 
very formidable arms; but what is needed is a series of figures show- 
ing just what these heavy single-handed weapons are capable of. 
We have looked in vain for intelligible accounts of what work these 
revolvers do, but their — function seems to be the filling of a 
pouch at the saddle pommel. 

In Canada the Ontario Rifle Association promises to put on a re- 
volver match among the contests of the next August meeting, and the 
= wonder is that nothing of this kind nas been thought of and car- 
ried into force sooner. Abroad, outside of the French garrisons, 
bye dela needa heed rig Team seeped aerceed ie op te it is only 
a short time ago that the government gave an to Mos- 


* 


‘ 


‘HE Wanderer schooner, E. D. Morgan, Jr., N. Y. Y. C., has arrived 

‘oceed to the Mediterranean. The 
Norseman schooner, Ogden Goelet, N. Y. Y. C., is cruising in Southern 
waters. The Nokomis schooner, W. W. Stewart, S. Y. C., and the 
Y. C., will soon put to sea for 
warmer climes. This is a bit of “‘real’’ yachting which will knock 
slab hobbies out of our yachtsmen at a stroke. Fancy Fanny, oreven 
Mischief undertaking to accompany the rest on a voyage with a fair 
chance of capsizing, tossing sticks over the side, straining or doubling 
up altogether! We all recollect the fizzle Vision and Meta made when 
they got it a trifle nasty outside in a would-be match some years ago 
off the Hook. Yet there are persons so deliciously green as to deem 


THE TIMES.—Step by step progressive ideas are making their way. 
Antipathy to depth in yachts has been overcome. Keels are more 
than a fair half of the fleet. Few yachts are built any more without 
ballast outside. All have housing topmasts. Many have double 
head rig. Cutters are becoming more numerous, An _ incipient 
“boom” in yawls is underway. Flush decks are en regle with smart 
yachtsmen. Paint is eschewed for bright decks and panelling below. 
Outfits are receiving more attention. Yachts are venturing to sea. 
Displacement is growing larger year by year. Square-headed topsails 
are appearing both here and in Boston waters. Freeboard is receiv- 
ing just recognition. Mainsails loose on the foot are being essayed 
as the very latest. In one and all of these moves ForEst AND STREAM 
has lead the way, and others are now tardily following, driven into 
our ways of thinking by the force of experience, the results of which 
we have all along foreseen. If we ‘‘blow our own horn” it is because 
we feel a pride in having set the fashions to the fleet and given the 
cue for many contemporaries to follow. We can stand the bad grace 
with which some of them acknowledge the real source of the progress 
of the times. What was ridiculed as a craze of Forest AND STREAM a 
~~ or two ago is now looked upon as settled beyond controversy. 

t is the old school who thought we could sail round cutters ‘‘as 
though they were anchored,”’ who still question the ‘‘good authority”’ 
of this journal. Impartial men have probably no longer ony doubts 
digested 1 bef ing i int. Iti teworth hal epee 

ested long before appearing in print. is noteworthy that every- 
thing we have advanced, every change and modification we hate 
suggested is being acted upon in practice to a greater or less extent, 
and time is bearing us out, even wnere we differed most widely with 
the ancient ways of thinking we found so deeply rooted when a few 
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cow and Toula contractors for 100,000, to be issued to the artillery and 
Caucasian Cassacks. The Ontario Rifle Association are therefore to 
be commended for their efforts to render the volunteers, 
the officers of the force, as familiar with the revolveras with the rifle. 

There are several questions in connection with this matter which 
must be definitely settled on an early date so as to give those who 
wish to enter for the match an opportunity of eee and these 
are: A minute Sonera of\the weapon to be used, which shall in- 
clude its weight, calibre, length of long barrel, nature of cartridge, 
woum cm “long” or ‘“‘short,’’ and whether rim or central fire, also the 
“p off.’ 


HELVETIA RIFLE CLUB.—The following are the scores for the 
first series of precision shooting, 30 shots each shooter: 












Th DOO oo iis. isis dians oid eck 250 Herm Weber..........05)s..000 191 
A G Hellwig....... .. 248 CHattmann...........6...206.: 191 
8 Buzzini...... NT AO is Le ets Ccewasth 183 





R Weidmann...... 219 LA Amouroux................2 165 
MM Hellwig.... MIS OP Ban. os a. gs oaks 160 
Dr Chas Grosch.. 215 R Rocthlisberger............... 151 


A G Genez....... (M18 DBODM CE 8546 o03 sess cekeas 151 


L Dreyer... SE OP IRM. sie iidies suse 133 
R Faber.... 110) Dh Wagehy. wie. aes 124 
M200 TROUT 5. 5.60 isin acre vidvicnke BOG FP DOG is i chassis dec teecly 64 


Time Shooting (2 minutes). 

Shots. Hits.Points. Shots. Hits. Points. 

John Becker.... 8 21 11 M Dorrler....... 15 14 88 
10 9 52 Geo Reinl....... 15 10 64 

5 18 AG Hellwig..... 15 13 78 
7 39 Herm Weber....17 12 67 
9 50 A G Genez...... 18 10 41 
C Hattmann....12 11 65 R Weidmann....18 13 55 
Dr Chas Grosch. 12 10 58 L Dreyer........ 21 15 82 










CF Runge...... 13 9 41 M M Hellwig....21 15 52 
March 18, 1882.—First day of second series precision shooting: 
IE io ners aperae sen tet 245 LA Amouroux ....:.......0s 191 
Es Sse cicadses a best BD” Brae cde ederencesctcues 190 
S Buzzini..... ...-201 C FRunge........ 155 
R Weidmann. ..197 John Becker 144 





DENT TORO, obs vais snc  ccbee Se cs cra henesscepastaeas 105 
Time Shooting (2 minutes). 

Shots. Hits. Points. 
LA Amouroux.. 9 9 8 SBuzzini... ... 8 
Chas F Runge. ..13 10 62 AG Genez...... 18 13 57 
F Doerr.... .... 10 3 13 M M Hellwig....2 18 
AG Hellwig..... 15 14 68 R Weidmann. ...23 21 
Dr C Grosch..... 14 12 72 


Boston, March 18.—Considering the very disagreeable weather con- 
ditions that existed there was a goodly number of gentlemen present 
at Walnut Hill. The sun was obscured by clouds, producing a very 
good light, but the wind blew from the northeast, cold, disagreeable, 
and very erratic, despite which, however, Mr. Bixby succeeded in 
making a clean score of ten bulls, thereby equalling the score made 
by Mr. Adams the week previous. 

Creedmoor Match. 


Re 











BE BIRD YG... 5 is cnsvctcivceeescicewercesecdipacns herent Oi p etieue 
PEA MOIS «dA op:cccithindsagiened aela copfeatnaeesaiel 5654554555 5-48 
ae MN oye 5a ss aR Ase y One ERs) DAR hee SU EC UREEE 545555455447 
Ns Sx tins vga sdioin eoQi sine neadoese ty auaahunen 45454444554 
MEINE ici in'c once vegeta Gun buds poaee saan el one 54455444454 
ETM | 5s, 450' bb wiiie b'ase'w oo et ad osae dard ala ema eaEAE 45555444534 
W Williams 554444445442 
B Anson 55355443544 
C D Crocker 4455534442 
D Ap: 44545542 3—4 
JA 84344544 3-38 
FD 84444254 5—38 
Novelty Rest Match. 
MME Sc ctwetc Viv swindevenvascconsves 10 61010 810 9 9 7 9-88 
J H Miller by 5 69 8 9 8 10—83 
B An 8 9 8 81010 8—8& 
J A Cobb 4775 710 872 
D Robe 7888 9 6 668 
A C Gould 55454555 5-48 
J B Fellows 44545555 5-47 
GC Archer 54455544 5-45 
B Anson 41454454454 
C C Sedgwick 1455445444 


CINCINNATI, March 14.—At the regular shoot of the Cincinnati 
Rifle Association at 200 yard off-hand, the score stood as follows: 
Doughman.......,..... 10 1110 9 12 12 1211111010101010 9—157 
BU esc nccciceckes deen 1111 9 71012 9 91211 101110 8 11—151 
NINN 5.35 202 asic vens tier 7 912101210 910 910 9121210 %—148 
10 710 711111011 9 91110 8 8 11-148 
10 9 910 910 910 8101210 810 9—143 
710 610 9 91110 7 12—141 
8 91010 8 81010 6—140 
2 8 7 9 910101210 8—138 
9 8121010 7 911 10—137 
09 8 9 811 8 6 7—129 
1 
8 


11 6 8 812 7 11 12—128 

1012 61011 911 8—134 

7 38 71211 9 9 6 8 6—123 

8 5 98 8 7 911 910 6—126 

EMO rar ceekecurersnecs 910 26 711 8 610 0 912 7 5 12-115 
MMe eid. bob cvs cece tom 11 48 6612965 47 910 9 9-115 
MENED  wdaisdse sehen cee 28379968 9 7 911 7 512 8112 
Paso 553 688 k08 08659 68 5 7 810 8 8 10 12—110 
PES nc aidas ter cock os 89 710 8 710109955 7 6 2107 
WN 5 hove cca cetcks 550837242 65 010 6 7 10— 22 
fo See eee 706045639407 0 7 2—60 


Doughman won the Ballard rifle third time, and Toepfert medal 
fourth time. Gableman won the second-class medal the fourth time 
and Craig the third class medal the first time. Weston won Team 
Medal of Gindele. 

GARDNER, Mass., March 16.—The last weekly meeting of the 
Gardner Club at Hackmatack Range was well attended. Mr. A. 
Mathews made an unusually good record. The conditions were the 
same as on former occasions, distance 200 yards, off-hand, using inch 
ring and Creedmoor targets combined. The score will tell the story 
of the work done: 


B.S R.....c Totals. 

Sr NER, 6. cas cnedaests 92 48648 938 47 185 

IN 5.0. oss 0-<icecipapcueun 81 44 102, 49 1838 8698 
S Leon Walker’**:............ 89 47 82 44 171 = 91 
ee Is, cvccsccacecadcagad 79 at 89 47 168 91 
Se oon wv bn 4ccncadsintonen 73 48 89 47 162 90 
See ENN, 0.5 53405 cucbcmmnesien 16 44 V7 4k 153 88 
SPITE vc. sccpancecne sented 67 = 7 42 137s 84 
Be BS cccte ns cacacdhccenet 67 8645 61 42 128 68 
CF EER oc nic cin xd amedn scan 55 42 65 43 120 85 
NL 540s vaca pigdns ka ndoe 55 42 47 4 102° 82 


; 

ATLANTIC RIFLE CLUB, Headquarters, 705 Sixth street, New 
York.—The above named organization was organized on November 6, 
1881, and its members are all young men between sixteen and twenty 
years of age. We would be glad to get more members at any time, as 
we wish to build up a strong and solid organization of good young 
marksmen. We have a range at Fort Lee, N. J.,and we shall have a 
match pretty soon, therefore we urgently request all those who wishi 
to participate to send in their names as soon as possible. For full par- 
ticulars address Fred. Klein, Jr., Captain. 


RENSSELAERWYCK.—The fourth competition of the Maynard 
match was shot at Rensselaerwyck last Thursday afternoon. The con- 
ditions were all favorable for good scores, but so far the riflementhave 
not acquired the confidence that they have at 200yds, though it is ex- 
pected that in ashort time they will have overcome the fears that 
seem to possess them. The match was won by Mr. James I. Miles, of 
Greenbush, with 45 out of the possible 50, The score is as follows: 

Maynard Match—500 ts we 





Ree eee 6 5-4 4 5 545 

G H Charles, Bal'S.......... 2... 44453855465 544 
T=" (Rae ea ar 555456535 244 

ADBOR OMG occ. oA. 556255458 5 5441-43 

LG Puller, RS.................- 34554544 4 4-42 #9 49 

WT Miles, Hep 8......00000000. 44245442 4 5-88 

*Handicap. 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS.—The Rod and Gun Club of Springfield, 
Mass., have o! ized a team for glass-ball practice, and have erected 
a commodious house upon their grounds, which is fitted with every 
requisite for the comfort and convenience of the shooters. On the 
north side of the building the traps are arranged in a pit some 5ft. 
deep, which not only conceals them from the view of the shooter, but 
affords perfect security to ant who tends them. After an ex- 
haustive trial, the club have the Holden trap, as requiring a 
Cees See re = See No tae © eaoe sore wan eae it they 

ve ; meet once or twice a week, and we expect to 


record some scores after they Rewe ‘ed, § Site spor. The 
following season matches have been arranged and no doubt be 
eryny Comcmans, Sa raeey oo the members are capital shots. The 
first, or ‘‘ Good-fellowship” match, is at 200 balls, commencing April 
11, 20 at each weekly meeting, highest scores to win. The first 

is @ 12-gauge Colt club: gun, presented by Mr, E, 8. Bradford, 1 
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second prize is a silver-mounted .38-cal. revolver, presented by Mr. M. 
B. L. Bradford. The third prize is a sole-leather -case and jointed 
cleaning rod, presented by Mr. L. H. Mayott. The second is a handi- 
cap match at 100 balls, 20 each week, ' commencing .May~16, ~The 
are $10 to first, $7.50 to second, $5 to third, and $2.50 to fourth. 
The third‘match entitles the one who makes the highest score to the 
exclusive right to sit in and use, at the next weekly meeting, an easy 
chair, presented for the ones by Mr. E. T. Houghton. That the 
club will have a very enjoyable season we are well assured, and ex- 
to be called upon to record some remarkable scores. There will 
robably be quite a number of friendly contests with other clubs dur- 
the summer, as there are many well-known associations in their 
vicinity, and we shall confidently look to see the-colors of the Spring- 
field boys well to the front. 

LYNN, Mass., March 17, 1882.—The Lynn Central held their regular 
shoot.the 14th. They had-a gale of wind to contend against, which 
made it almost impossible to make good scores. There was a very 
per attendance, considering the ‘ufavorable weather. The first on 

e list was the team shoot, of five men in the clay pigeon match. 
After that was three Sweeps with clay glass balls, five each. The fol- 
lowing scores were the result: 


Pigeons Glass Balls 

OE oe iienicntansh¥estor sees eS NE twee decdesdedavwas 22 
ci. tuek sob qoemsitencees se Me RNID os Me otsiere en's Sein s aa dere 22 
GOOTEC. ......--ccccceececcess eS ee ee ee 21 
scl a cu onmAcsecavs sas scone ED WOROIOO LS 550005 dal We odge dere 19 
j Re a ee a Om ee ae ee 18 
WES ade co erctdecioadeads so dane Sy I os vd awnsamecteccs'ee sus 18 
I det cknase hs Tasicocubles EE cena can n evdcasnvaebaawan 18 
Rnd civeccnnanacesOevadhsah en i, eee ccna dienbman 15 
WGI ooo obs ewe sec ccccwcsecccccs 10 

hk. « Suwed ides crop ese ecue ll 

EE, indian coke beet asoeeonues 10 


The club will shoot every week during’the season. A tournament will 
be held Fastday, April 7, open to all, when most of the State clubs 
will be represented. 

SHADY SIDE GUN CLUB.—A meeting of gentlemen engaged at a 
pigeon match held at Shady Lake Farm, Corona, L. I., March 10, was 
organized by forming the Shady Lake Gun Club, with the following 
officers; President, Geo. Ott, Jr.; Vice-President, Fredk. Opperman, 
Jr.; Secretary, Geo. A. Lambrecht; Treasurer, Jacob Carevein. At 
the match, Oppermann killed 9 out of 10 pigeons; Geo. Jantzer, also. 
Among the members are such crack shots as Herman Clausen, Henry 
Schwallenburg, Peter Harringer, Jacob Winter, Ed. Arnold, Peter 
Stocky, Phil Kochler. 

LYNN CENTRAL SHOOTING CLUB, Lynn, Mass., March 14, 1882. 
—Match No. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: The scores made in the 
above match were as follows: 


IE, « wadguc< betty sictaccaccege $673 63.4.3 3:233 
EE oc adks ogee gba tenevcesceaes S 2:22 3:2. 2a ee 
of feta) wv eh edasindecthas bosexhn ae ee oe ee OS we A 
SP PENT ob cdvices terepshoees vase cticneys $383,328 Bee 8 2 
ee asda cosabescecesinedevacades 1, 23-2 6:3 Gad FS 

> rink: pees sAtidi nn ctipkeads +eedhiqgeaheitesqieobanad 41 


THE CLAY PIGEONS.—Capt. A. H. Bogardus has been testing the 
Ligowsky clay pigeons, and writes to the Forest anp Stream that he 
considers them vastly superior to the glass balls. He thinks that the 
clay pigeons form an excellent substitute for live birds, and gives it 
as his opinion that with five or six traps, with use of one barrel and 
18yds. rise, the shooting would be as hard as live bird shooting. He 
says: F 

“Tf am now preparing ‘Bogardus’ new continued rules for Clay 
Pigeon Trap-Shooting,” which I will send you for publication shortly. 
Iam having made thirty medals in the shape of a watch charm for 
distribution to clubs. The medals are to be shot for once a month for 
twelve months by the members of the clubs to whom each is given; 
at least ten members of club to shoot at each match at fifty Ligowsky 
clay pigeons each man, and the member winning it the greatest num- 
ber of times out of the twelve shall be entitled to it as his personal 

roperty. All clubs desiring the above medals will notify me, care 
pr 6. box 1,292, Cincinnati, Ohio, and send their scores tome there 
also. Where it is impracticable to shoot in the winter months, clubs 
may have two of the above shoots in the other and more favorable 
months.—A. H. Bogarpvs.” A 

It would be withholding credit from a ver Gosmeving artist did we 
fail to mention that the illustration which adorns the Ligowsky Com- 
pany’s ‘ad’ is the creation and handiwork of the Evansville (Ind.) 
Argus man, whose quips and oddities have made his paper known all 


over the Union. 





EVERY SPORTSMAN’S LIBRARY should contain the 
books which are advertised elsewhere as published by the 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company. 

N. A. K. C. STUD BOOK.—Gentlemen who wish to register 
their dogs in the second volume of the stud book, should bear 
in mind that the entries will positively close April 1. See 
advertisement. 





FOREST AND STREAM 


| Answers to Correspondents. 





C. M. S., New Haven.—The address is Rochester, N. Y. 
J. B. D., Charleston, Ill.—The address is Delaware City, Del. 

H. G..W., Ithaca, N. Y.—The average weight of snipe is about 3107. 
C. W. T., Philadelphia, Pa.—Please send your address to this office. 

a Montgomery, Ala.—Write to Currier & Ives, Nassau 
street, New York. 

R. 8. 'W., Elizabeth, N. J.—You can procure the powder from any 
of the New York dealers. 

J. B., Thomsonville, Ct.—For a shot gun is a 28-inch barrel as good 
as a 30-inch barrel? Ans. Yes. 

W. L. M., Lynn, Mass.—There is no book on the subject. We will 
give directions in an early issue. 

J. H. W., Corning, N. Y.—Mr. Steele’s new book, ‘Paddle and 
Portage,’’ has not yet been published. 

VeENATOR SNIPE, Taylor county, Wis.—We do not know the bounty. 
Write to the Governor of the Territory. ; 

MERWIN, Geneva, N. R.—For a rubber cushion write to the firms 
dealing in rubber goods. See thelr cards in our advertising columns. 

K. B. R., Amherst, Nova Scotia.—The Allen duck caller is a good 
thing. It is not a “genuine duck call,’ but is the next thing to the 
real article. 

W. T. N., Cincinnati, O.—You will probably find’ a good summer 
camping place in the Adirondack region, er perhaps somewhere in 
the St. Lawrence River region. 

A Camper, Franklin, N. Y.—We know of no waterproof ground 
sleeping blanket better than a rubber one. There is nothing else that 
will effectually resist the dampness. 

W. H. D., Baltimore Md.—There is no such firm in Birmingham 
known tous. The name is, we believe, a trade name used by the 
American agents. The $60 gun named is a fair, safe arm. 


J. E. H., Gravis Mills, Mo.—I put my gun into a vise to wipe it out, 
and one of the barrels gave in. Do you think I should pay for a new 
one, or should the maker supply it? Ans. You should pay for it. 

E. T. B., South Bend, Ark,—1. What kind of feed is best for young 
puppies just weaned? 2. Is butter-milk good for them? Ans. 1. See 
article on raising puppies in Forest AND Stream of Noy. 3. 2. Yes. 

G. A. W., New Orleans, La.—A gentleman in this city is now pre- 

aring a colored plate giving correct delineations of the different 

ies. This will suit your purposes. Its publication will be announced 
in due time. 

E. C. P., Hampshire, Ill.—The Boston firm mentioned is not reliable. 
We have refused their advertisement. Of the othcr firms we know 
nothing. Should not advise you to purchase the rifle, as there are 
better ones in the market. 

L. T. M.—At No. 20 East Eighth street, this city, Dec. 20, 1879, Capt. 
Bogardus shot at 5,856 glass balls sprung from a Bogardus trap at 18 

ards distance. He broke 5,550 of them. Time of shooting was 7 
ours, 30 minutes and 30 seconds. 

R. T. M., Camden, U. T.—We do not know where you can get live 
jack-rabbits. Perhaps some of our Western readers may give you 





some help. We should be glad to hear from any one who can pro- 
cure the rabbits, or tell us where they can be had. 

R. W. M., Colorado Springs, Col.—The tool for checkering gun 
stocks can be had of most dealers in hardware. To polish the stock, 
use first a file, then ee pumice stone, and finally hand rub it. 
There is nothing better for a final polish than the hand. 

F. B., Philadelphia.—My two cocker spaniels, four months old, are 
full of lice. WhatshallIi doforthem? Ans. Persian insect powder 
twice a week until they disappear. Repeated applications are neces- 
sary to kill those that hatch after getting rid of the first ones. 


J. E. F., Lynn, Mass.—The rifle costs about $18. The second-hand 
one offered for $35 is expensive, unless there is some special work on 
it. The other is nearer what a second-hand rifle of that make should 
cost. We should be pleased to hear from you about the birds. 

W., Minnesota Junction.—To take the load out of your rifle usea 
wire scratch brush well lubricated with mercurial ointment. For 
loading you should use a rifle powder measure, which you may 
— of any of the dealers, or directly of the manufacturer of your 
rifle. 

Exim Hovseg, Andover, Mass.—Is the coach dog a distinct breed or a 
cross. Ans. More than three hundred years ago a dog greatly 
resembling the coach dog was brought from India to Spain. The best 
authorities agree that the present breed is from this dog, probably 
crossed with the pointer. 

Anxious InquirER, Fall River, Mass.—My setter dog has got over 
the distemper, but is very week; can hardly walk, shivers, and does 
not desire to move at all. He needs some kind of strengthening 

rescription. What shallI do for him? Ans. Give him a tablespoon- 
ul of cod liver oil and one grain of sulphate of iron twice a day, and 
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occasionally a teaspoonful of port wine. Let him remain quiet. 
poe him in a warm, dry place, where he will have plenty of 
fresh air. 

E..T. P., Washington, D. C.—If the barrels were pronounced de- 
fective by the gunsmith they should have been returned before they 
were used. If you accepted the barrels and used them, you cannot 
recover for them, now tiat they have burst. The firm is square-deal- 
ing, and we think you will find them disposed to do whatever is right. 





NEW “KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN.” 


ATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN, the gray dawn is breaking, 
The birds in the buckwheat are whistling “‘Bob White,” 
The maids in the kitchen my sandwich are making— 
Oh, don’t keep me waiting—it’s hardly polite. 


It isn’t the day to be taking a nap on; 
The yellow leaves whirl in the pale, slanting sun; 
And see, I have put my corduroy cap on, 
And am snapping the locks of my breech-loading gun. 


All day we will roam through the mild autumn weather, 
And find in the gloaming the bonny brown broods 

Of dappled-wing quail, as they huddle together; 
For I know that my beauty delights in the woods. 


® At the whirr ofa partridge you'll half lose your senses, 
And when the moon rises, hungry and wan, 
We'll eat the raw turnip on ancient stone fences— 
At least, I will eat it and you may look on. 


You'll prove yourself worthy the bright silver whistle 
You took at the show; but I can’t understand 

Why you don’t come a-dancing, like down of the thistle, 
And leaping around me and licking my hand. 


Come out of your kennel! You'll find that you'd better, 
Or the whip in my pocket will cause you to wail; 
Oh, Kathleen Mavourneen my red Irish setter, 


I'm off for the uplands to knock down the quail. 
heer —Selected,. 


Tue Bissy Cius.—The fourth annual report of the Trus- 
tees of the Bisby Club for 1882, is before us. The club is 
situated on the Bisby lakes, Herkimer county, in the State of 
New York. The fishing has not been as good the past year 
as previously, the cause of which is unknown. The club 
has continued its operation in fishculture with success, and 
last summer the brook trout could be seen jumping every 
evening and the young fish might be seen about the shores, 
while in the inlet they fairly swarmed. The large fish, how 
ever, seemed to prefer the natural food of the lake, and it 
was on his account that the catch was poor. In August a 
rainbow trout, from the stock deposited in June 1879, was 
taken, which weighed one pound. After the ice disappeared 
in Woodhull lake several land-locked salmon were taken. 
The planting of this fish was accidental, a lot intended for 
Bisby in 1879 became weak, and as the weather was hot they 
were turned into Woodhull, without much expectation of 
ever hearing from them again. Deer have been plenty on the 
grounds of the club. The officers are: R. U. Sherman, 
President; C. Roby and W. W. Snow, Vice-Presidents; Henry 
H. Thompson, Secretary; Sanford F. Sherman; Treasurer. 


Stcrty IstaAND For Satze.—We call special attention to 
the notice of Sicily Island in the Susquehanna River at Lan- 
caster county, Pa. It is a fine location for a club, and will, 
we presume, find ready sale. 









REGULAR, with Elastic Band 
SUPERIOR, “ w - 
BEST MOROCCO, with Leather Strap 
WI a caties Kcciciste A necaest or ctdeacanaes ace cececcsscoducediaccasess 
sews | ee GN RS ee Rarer eter ree 
PATENT CLIP (holding eight dozen flies at full length)........ ....... 
SAME, extra quality (The “South-Side”’)............--0e-eee eee e cece eres 








TACKLE BOOKS :—Regular Styles, $1.25. Morocco, canvas lined, 6 inches long, $1.50. Morocco, canvas lined, 7 inches long, $2. Solid calf, leather 


lined #7 inches long, $3.00. 
NET RINGS. 






Complete, with long handle and net....... 
STEEL. 


POCNON LONE. oo. oo cienie voc sc casecccreecsnncoecceccomerse: escesces ade cute sosdsbeasdoal ody | 


ae ——— | the pocket. Always ready for use 







Pencils, Holders, Cases, Etc. 


© | ,»| THE CALLI-GRAPHIC PEN. 


2.00 A GOLD PEN and RUBBER HOLDER, contain- 
5.00 | ing ink for several days’ writing. Can be carried in 
A luxury to 





1.25 | 1.75 | 2.00 | 2.50 
2.00 | 2.50 | 3.00 3.50 
Seeky coasted aaa 2.50 | 3.00 4.00 | 4.50 | 5 
PSE a chains AES 3.25 | 8.75 5.50 
Gasiegnagaxtaccaeeten 1.50 
4 | 4% 5 5% |. C6 6% 7 


7% 8 


persons who care to preserve their individuality in 


writing. 
MABIE, TODD & BARD, 
180 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





NETS. 


HAND-MADE MINNOW DIP NETS. 


A B68 0 3% 48 


BRASS H HAND-MADE LANDING NETS. 
Plain, with screw socket...........0..-cecceccceeccceresseeeeeeeeeeseeee $1 25 
Folding once, screw socket...........-.-0-ceeeeee eee c ere eeee ects eeteeees 1 50 ee bbe 15 .20 .25 .80 .85 .40 3 
Folding twice, screw socket........ esppetsegdersceocees scocnaceqeeteies 1% || ae ee a 35 30 85 40 45 CBO 
, WOOD ; || Inches deep. .............. 12 14 16 18 20 
Complete, with short hand!e and net. ............---eeceeeeeee eee geeeee : s 





Collapsing, with screw socket 
Collapsing, extra fine..............---.-++cceseceeses 
WHALEBONE, ALL COLLAPS 


ah an $9 | Black Bass....... $10 50 | Salmon......... «-- 18 00 \] 
Orders received from persons residing in cities in which the dealers keep a full line of our goods will not be filled at any price. 





COI cia ncciedontukscedeaces 35 40 45 55 
| Bittle ticvcsoeccecdiastnexes 45 50 55 65 
TN BO ivaa s scctsiectuicdgaesey 2 14 16 18 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 48 Maiden Lane, New York. 





THE ASTHETIC FAN. 


the top a yellow fringe 
appears which gradually 
— _S gorgeous 
unflower, forming 4| fox g 200 
handsome circular fan, . 
of which the cigar is the 
handle. On ong the 
fan it gradually disap- 
pears within itself until 
only the brown cigar is 
left. The fan is strong 
and compact, ean be 
opened and closed rapid- 
ly, and occupies no more 
room than an ordinary 
r. All persons of 
ic tastes should 
secure one " $i ent 
30cts. each ; 4 for $1. e 
dozen, $2.50, by mail, post paid. Postage stamps 
accepted the same as cash. Address, 


GEO. W. ROGERS, 96 Fulton Street, N. Y. 





AMATRUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


The most delightfal, instructive and pro- 
fitable of the arts, for ladies or gentlemen, 


instrument 1s the hands of 


ill with sample 
duced by this 
sent on receipt of Ten Cen’ 


Circulars Free, Wm. 





- 

te. j 
Walker & } 
Rechovter, bE. 





Manufacturers of 





Send for Price-List. 
Our Goopvs arg Soutp sy First Crass Dea.ers. 





THE OLIMAX PATENT GUN OLEANER 


Is the most practical cleaner and oiler for breech- 
loading arms ever invented. 

It operates on an entirely new principle, and it is 
astonishing how quick and well it will lean and oil 
agun. Each cleaner is packed in a neat box’ with 
full directions for use, and will be sent to any ad- 


50 «7 «61.00 


a 


65 80 —-:1.00 | dress, postage paid, on receipt of $1.50. 


15 1.00 1.25 


20 2 30 


Ps SECA erect 
‘(cocan succeed at 


This fan is decidedly is easily mastered by use of the complete | ee J P 
“E50 too" and haa re Dry Plate Outi, ad fall iatracioe fur | nee NO See Vi S: 
ceived Oscar’s approval. pi Saat 
When closed itistoallap- | WALKER’S POCKET CAMERAS. f HOTOGRAPHIC 
pearance a genuineHenry —_ eS Sa eee : HP daa hone 
Clay cigar, but on pulling | gay on Modern Ph: ¥, beautifully taal rart iv) Ora 


NV ¥ 7 59! Bway 
AiO) rie OU 
la cent. Second shoot, $5.entrance; class 
Complete book of instruction gratis with each outfit, sweepstakes: three prizes, 50, 30 and 20 


DEMUTH BROTHERS, 








Artificial Eyes for Taxidermists and Manufacturers. 
Also, all kinds of Glass Work done to order. 


Catal Free of Charge by Mail. 
RST NEW YORK. 





Illustrated Circular sent free on application. 
In ordering give calibre of gun. All orders and 
inquiries to be addressed 


CLIMAX M’F’G CO., FALL RIVER, MASS. 





Clay Pigeon Match tor $500. 


Capt. Bogardus, champion wing shot of the world, 
has made a bet with the Ligowsky Clay Pigeon 
Company, of Cincinnati, of $250 a side, that he can 
break 500 clay pigeons in thirty minutes, loading 
his own guns, one bird to be sprung at a time from 
six or more traps three yards apart. The Clay 
Pigeon Company furnishes the birds, traps and 
trappers, pledging themselves to have the bi for 
firing when Capt. Bogardus is ready to shoot, or 
lose the match, the birds to be thrown fair, from 
three to ten feet above the ground, and at least ten 
yards distance from the trap. 

Preceding the above, at1 p.m. sharp, there will 
be two sweepstake matches, ones only to amateurs. 

Sweepstakes—First shoot, fifty cents; class shoot- 
ing; ten single clay pigeons, fifteen yards rise; 
money divided into three prizes, 50, 30 and mood 

= 


per cent. ; 

ten single.birds, rise eighteen yards; use of both 
barrels, English rules, with the exception that both 
is must be fired while the clay pigeon is in the 

air. Capt. Bogardus will give a silver cup to the 
party making the best score in the above sweep- 
stake matches, 





The Art of Photography 


Complete without s Teacher. ; 
From $6.00 up; send 10c, for Cireu- 
lar Catalogue, to 
AUGUST HERZOG, 36 John St., N.¥* 
Manuf'r of Photo, Instruments, 
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Sportsmen's Goods. 


Holabird Shooting & Fishing Suits 


Unequalled in Convenience, Style or Workmanship. 
Write for Circular to 


UPTHEGROVE & McLELLAN, Valparaiso, Ind. 


THIS 
is our Skeleton Coat or Game Bag. “‘A” and “B” show 
entrances into game bag. This coat has seven pockets 



































besides the game pockets. It is dead grass color; can be 
worn over or under a common coat. Weighs but fifteen 
ounces; is unequalled for warm weather shooting. Send & 


breast measure and we will mail it to you for $2.00. 





practical information on guns and gunning. 


laa ARGUS 


SPORTSMEN: Send for Circular to 


THE LIGOWSKY CLAY PIGEON CO., 


33 VINE STREET, CINCINNATI, 0., U. 8. A. Price, postpaid, $1. 





FERGUSON'S PATENT ADJUSTABLE 
Jack Lamps, Dash Lamps, Fisting Lams,| HLOTDeamM Rods 
ste. it a and A SPECIALTY. 


_ 
Ss ey Cano Yachting, Driv- 4 
ing at Nigh ne” and Gentral il. For Catalogue and Price List of 
lumminating Purposes 
Bicycle Lanterns, Dark 
Lanterns, Musicians’ Band —or— 
Lam Pocket Lanterns 


Han ‘Lanterns, ete, Send 
ag Hornbeam, Ash, and. Leneeueet, |" 2: carnaun wkenemer 


postpaid, $1.50. 


W. HUNTINGTON, Wilton, Conn. ™ 
ALBERT FERGUSON, WITHOUT A TEACHER. 


65 Fulton st., N. Y. (With Conroy, Bissett & Malleson.) 





VINCENT BISSIG, Price 50 Cents. 


THREAD-WOUND, LONG-RANGE | Ppactical Gunsmith, 
SHOT CARTRIDGE CASES 9 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORK. 


For muzzle and breech-loading, cylindrical and New and Second-Hand Guns, Pistols, etc., con- 
choke-bore shot-guns. Made to open just short of | tantly on hand. Repairing of every description 





FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 





H. L. DUNCKLEE’S PATENT 


50, 70 and 90 yards, giving close patiorn, and gresl | So°8, to aboot close and hard. Pistol gripe fitted to Camping and Mining Stove. | + 


UST the thing for people cam out 
fora oat a rlong time. POUR ae om 

= REASON Send for descriptive ate 
alan a terms. 


penetration; 10 and 12 gauge. Send for circular. 
Twenty Sent, post-paid, for $1. 


stocks. Pin fires altered to central fire. j 
H. H. SCHLEBER & CO., Rochester N. Y. 


SHELLS LOADED TO ORDER. 











NEW. 


THE NEW AMERICAN 






Breech-Loading Shot Gun. ; 
Bee 1A Splendid Dog Whistle, 
“| Water-Tight Match Box, | 5 s 

—AND— = 
Rebounding Lock. | Reliable Compass 3 = 
Choke-Bore Barrels 5 
For close, hard shooting excels all others. Extra COMBINED. & 





heavy guns for ducks a specialty. Send stamp for | Nickel-plated metal. Sold by dealers in sports- 
cireular. C. Ss. SHATTUCK, Manufacturer, Hat-'| men’s goods, or sent by mail on receipt of price, $1. 











2 839 
ARRAR’S POCKET MAP OF MoosEHEAD| WILBUR & CO., Box 2,882, N. Y. P.O. 
Lake and the North Maine Wilderness, a valu- 
able companion for the sportsman, hunter and 
lumberman. Lately corrected and revised, and now 
acknowledged to be the only correct map of this 
vast region. Neatly bound in cloth covers. Price, 
RP id, by mail, 50 cents. CHARLES A. J. FAR- 
Jamaica Plain, Mass. 





Pittsfield, Mass. Cuts Free. 


Full-Length COT, in this case, 
* $10. LOUNGE, in this case, $8. | 
Sold everywhere by the Trade. 





12x12x20 INCHES. 
‘SAT Ck “LHOTOA 





We have ze pavnanemes es Seedsmen of which Pere to tell the 
RikpENeE SAND FLO aiertye TS gives such 


as to enable us to judge not only what best kinds for Fre NU. 1I—-CAMP PACKED, 
Flower or V : Salle serene (whether tor Private or Comm Made and sold by TAUNTON [RON WORKS 
= Coen) Ee talsoto y test the quality ofall Seeds 90., 87 Blackstone street, Boston, Mass. 


and Plants. Our Greenhouses and Frames in see are the largest in A oie 
HIRAM SIBLEY & Mi 


ing upwards of four acres, solid in glass, empl joying an average 
Will mail FREE their —_ 













PETER HENDERSON & CO. 


33 Cortiandt Street, New York, 
Gr We send our IMustrated Catalogue of FREE loge for 1882, contain 
gan sme emai 





lescriptive nd ge Sef 
Flower, Field and 


ee VANITY FAIR. 
ES Rare old V: ia. 
arn aie ait Wonk 
a a, and a small —— 
yiion Perique.. This Cigarette ner, cictiee since January, 1 
fine and very mild—none ine it it, and ism Roses, 
a aor eolicbee. Very fine and ery Ty on Plants: Garden 


mild—unlike any in me market. Stand. unrivalled for Purity. Sold in all Civilized Countries. trated. Over 100pages. Address 


‘ate te. 9 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS, 
an eases 1| ARTERY cee 





for the Garden,” 
on application. 

















Wa, §, Kimball & Go, Peerless Fobaco 








Its Appliances, Practice and Purpose. 


[Manow $8, 1863. 





Standard Works, 


—PUBLISHED BY— 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


SHOOTING. 


By James Dauzmet Doveatr. Contains 
Its chapters treat of the Barrel, the Stock, 
Locks, Triggers, Recoil, Breech-Loaders, Rifles, Care of Guns, Ammunition, Loading, 
Dogs, Grouse, Woodcock, Black Game and Partridge Shooting. The chapter on ‘The 
Purpose” of Shooting is the best defense of legitimate field sports ever published. Elegantly 
printed on fine paper, 380 pages, cloth. Price, postpaid, $3. 


SHORE BIRDS. 


I. Haunts and Habits. II. Range and Migrations. III. A Morning Without the Birds. 
IV. Nomenclature. VY. Localities. VI. Blinds and Decoys. 
from the ForEsT AND STREAM. Pamphlet, 45 pages. Price, postpaid, 15 cents. 


[IN PRESS.] 


PRACTICAL DOG TRAINING. 


Training vs. Breaking. By 8: T. Hammonp, Kennel Editor of Forest anp STREAM. 
Pronounced by those who have read the chapters, as published in this journal, to be the 
best work on the subject ever written. Will be ready early in April. 100 pages, cloth. 


[IN PRESS.] 


FOREST AND STREAM BIRD NOTES. 


An Index and Summary of all the matter relating to ornithology contained in the first 
Fine Hand-Made Fishing Rods _ | twelve volumes of the Forest AnD StrEAM. Ready in April. -195 pages, paper. Price, 





The English “* Fishing Gazette.” 


Devoted to angling, eee lake and sea fishing, and 
fishculture. 


Every Friday, 16 pages, folio, price 2d. 


Volume VI. commenced with the number for 
January 7, 1882. 


Eprror—R. B. MARSTON. 


Free by post for one aged for 12s. 6d. (say $3.20) to 
any address in the United States. 


Sent direct from the office for any portion of a 
pone oe the above rate. U.S. postage stamps can 
remitted, or renga: 4 order payable to Sampson, 

Low, Marston & Co the proprietors. 


Contains special articles on all fresh and salt 
water fish and fishing; reports of the state of the 
rivers; reports from angling clubs; fishculture and 
natural history; where to fish; angling notes and 
queries; ones exchange column; notices of 
fishing iackie, books, &c., and other features. 

A copy of the current number can be had 
frée) by sending six cents in stamps to R. B. Mars- 
ton, the FISHING GAZETTE office, 12 and “18. 
Fetter-lane, London. 

The FISHING GAZETTE circulates extensively 
among anglers and country gentlemen in all parts 
of the Empire. 

“There is a large public interest in fishing. je 
An excellent class organ.’’— World. 

“One of the aa authorities on these and kindred 
subjects.”’—Truth 

“A brighter and ayer little r is not pub- 
lished. oe fiat oo — ” 

The FISHING GAZETTE is quoted by the Times 
and all the best papers. 

One of the best mediums for 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


of fishing tackle makers, fishculturists, hotels and 
fishing quarters, whisky, waterproof fis goods, 
cigars and tobacco, books of angling, and other 
requirements of anglers; also for ‘general adver- 
tisements add to a well-to-do class in all parts 
of the country and abroad. 

Office—12 and 13, Fetter-lane, London, 





Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair 
with thirty changes o, 


sitions. Parlor. 
rary, Invalid Chair, 
Child's Crib, Bed or 
Lounge, combining 
aoa itemtnces 

, Simplicity an: 

‘ort. hing 
to. o- exact science. 
Orders b; ae 


Nippned C. OD. bend 
i Cc. 0. D. Send 
stam) ae 


Illustrated 

Circular; quote Forrest 
anp Stream. WILSON 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUFACTURING CO. 
661 Broadway, New York. 


FOREST TREES. 





_ Ashort treatise on the propagation of Forest Trees 


from Seeds, Seedings and Cuttings. Price 6 cents. 
Price List of Tree Seeds; Seedlings, Evergreens, 
&c., mailed free. Address, 
W. W. JOHNSON, 
- Co., 


This is a reprint of papers 
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Manon 23, 1882.] 


BMliscellancous. 


A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. F. FELIX GOURAUD’ 


Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier. 





Removes Tan, 
Moth - Patches, 
Freckles, Pim- 
ples and_ every 
m-blemish on 
beauty and de- 
files detection 


It has stood the 
test of 35 years, 
and is so - 
less we taste it 
to be = 7 
preparation 
propesty made. 
t no coun- 
terfeit of simi- 
, 7 lar name. The 
06 _ ° distin guished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said toa lady of the haut ton (a 
patient): ** 43 you ladies will use them, I recommend 
Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least harmful of all the 
Skin preparations.” One bottle will last six months, 
using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile removes 
superfluous hair without rend to the skin. 
Mme. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 





as well as 
Skin. 


Beautifies the 






PURIFIES 







48 Bond st., N. Y. 
For sale by all and mer Goods Dealers 
throughout the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also 
foun N. Y. City, at R. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, 


Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods Dealers. 
(eBeware of base imitations, $1,000 reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


So.o By ALL DEALERS Turouctout THe WORLD 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS_EXPOSITION-I878. 


KNAPP & VAN NOSTRAND, - 
Poultry and Game, 


289 & 200 WASHINGTON MARKET, 
New York. 


Consignments of all kinds of Game solicited, 


WE CHARGE NO COMMISSION. 


We accept consignments. Allow market price day 
of arrival, and send checks every Tuesday 
for all invoices of previous week. 

















THE COLLENDER BILLIARD TABLES 





MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 
H. W. COLLENDER CO. 


WAREROOMS : 


%68 Broadway, New York; 
84 and 86 State Street, Chicago; 
17 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 
WILD RICE ‘iithet” Gnis “oft: 


CHRIST, Fishery Inspector, Port Hope, Ontario. 


Wanted. 


W ANTED.—RATTLESNAKES, COPPERHEADS 
" and Moccasins. Address MEDIOUS, at this 
office. 














ANTED.—A MAYNARD OR SHARP’S HUNT- 
ing rifle. Also a Baker three-barrel gun. 
Address F. HOWARD, this office. mch%,1t 








Canoe, New Balance Lug Sails, by W. P. Steph- 
ens, and foot apparatus Price iS ; 
mchi6, 


CRITTENDEN, No 











SALE.—AN OSGOO DING CANV. 
oll Used on at a Good as a. BOB IIL, imported, black; First, Strabane, Porta- R SALE.—PURE BRED LLEWELLIN SET- a 
Price $20, A. M. V. TINE, Janesville, Wis. down, Kilmarnock, Belfast, and London, Ont. ter dog Bradshaw, 7 mos. old, just beginning to Areca Nut for Worms in Dogs. 
i mch23,2t Franklin, Pa. Stud fee, $15. retrieve nicely. Full printed pedigree showing A CERTAIN REMEDY. 
B IT ported, black; first and special, | bench show and field trial winning of sire and dam. me din 
B SALE.REMINGTON RIFLE, HEPBURN | N$v Verh Moh ove alec te BRAG first oy Price if sold at once, $25. Lock Box 287, Suspension | , Pu, up in boxes containing ten powders, with the 
t yh gee Pup) above y first and special, | Bridge, N. Y. mch23, It directions for use. 
‘ windgueee PAS Ven., sreign’ ~~ , ve ral New York, gi. for sale. Price from $i0 ree. Price, 50 cents per Box by Mail. 
ements. “First-class arm.’ Address Box 492, Balti- | HORNELL SFANIEL CLUB, Hornelisville, N.Y. BULLDOGS FOR SALE. Both the above are reco by the “ Forest 
More Md, mch2,1t fs ey Cavern) secene gold medal, Brussels, | and Stream and Rod and Gun.” 
d Pitts . . gran b 
EoD Be ee ce P.O wae OLPSY. (mup. frat —_——— iy whetp-to Hero. CONROY & BISSETT, 
me oan who Sale. Hyde Park, Mass. capacaiain mehi6,2t * | BML LIN City, ‘ON, 16 West Thirty-s mene 65 Fuuron STREET, - - Mew Yor. 
erty Sicily Island ping ee ” ae ae HENRY C. SQUIRES, 
Sequelae River, in Lancaster Co., Pa. its TUD.—FOX TERRIER BUFF, K. C. 8. B. 6083.) Cr, BERNARDS.—A THOROUGHBRED BITCH|1 Conruanpr STREET, - | New Youx. 
about 22 miles below Columbia, Pa.” This cel PD er will make the sea- out of Cambia ex Rousseau, a dog out of Fan 
The island contains about five acres, heavily | $02 Of 10) ot ten nes ee ieewland? Matis oe | xB ce $50 each. upples from $25 WRIGHT & DITSON, 
timbered, and is never overflowed. The improve- | mitted there to have the best legs and feet of any | Yasa"** YAIRMOUNT KEN yds au | 580 WasHINGTON Street, - Bostow, Mass, 
2080 feet, well 3k and painted throughout, eer osed toe JAMES LAWRENCE Guten 
with 8 feet wide ies on first and second Mass. Fee $15. For further information, pedigree, LACK SPANIEL STUD DOG MONTA 
: pedigree, R SALE.—-ORANGE AND WHITE SETTER UE, 
el ot mater and dancin pom. The | &c,, apply to J. & P. LAWRENCE, Groton, Mass. bitch, finei gerd broken, ready for the field. ‘imported QueenIimported Baron) Price $00.” 
Station on ae panes | mch9,8t. sound and all right. Also a black a fe aoe - aos Se oanel’ tea bitch, 
80 i each. A. Queen—imported 
and is readily accessible from all points north and McDONALD, Box 820, Rockland, Me." rych2%,1t " | Baron.) Price $4. 
ee bass g point oie The Kennel, RTED RA, liver and white spaniel bitch, 
° 
duck ‘shooting ‘in the and fil of the year, DR SALE.—TWO HANDSOME ENGLISH. SET. ss spaniel bitch, imported 
Sounty sides of the river has the best apland shcnt SN Oe ee Mee | ae b-lton or Engiich sether, broken. Address Se ee re 
gh part of the State. This is a rare chance W. © SRASIONG, Worce : it FRANK, 156 Broadway. mch23,2t Four dogs and one bitch pup, liver and white 

















Stakes at meeting of Eastern Field Trials 
Club run at Robbins’ Island, Dec. 1879; also 


80, 1881, and winner of American field Cup 
for best dog ar bitch in the trials of 1881. 


bitches at $40. red Irish setter puppies for sale, by Champion 
Rory O’More out of Norah O’More (Berkley- ) 
Address, and Gay (Elcho-Fire Fly). Full pedigrees. W 





IMPORTED BLACK SPANIEL AT THE STUD, 


and cups, and is sire of noted prize winners on the 
English show bench. 


ported prize-wianing bitches from $20.00 up, age 
and quality considered. Address, with stamp for 
pedigrees and prize winnings, 


Lock Box 33. 





canals hound. Ringwood; white, black and tan 
ticked; 


15inchces; 
ELMORE, Granby, Ct. 





Beagle Hounds bred for bench and field purposes. 





Co., N. Y. 


Jr., Carlisle, England, winner of 2d Wolverhampton, 
1880; 1st Alexandra Palace, 1881, and V. H. C., R SALE.—LIVER COLORED POINTER, 314 A BANE TO FLEAS—A BOON TO DOGS. 
o Spleen, same ear. pad oe om. Address = years os, by ¢. A. Strong's Pete pees - This powder is guaranteed to kill fleas on dogs or 
VERSINK KENN ‘ . ouse and yard broken and a grand dog in field. 
et oe Also a handeome native setter. foerteas months | #2Y other animals or money returned. It is po 














CHAS. 









- FOREST AND STREAM. 
















The Kennel. 
Portraits of Celebrated Dogs 


BY J. M. TRACY. 
EMPEROR FRED. 
A new pair just out. 
GLADSTONE and PEEP O’ DAY. 
shoo in Tennessee.—DASH III. and 
assent tng COUNTESS MAY. 


The Fennel, 


Massachusetts Kennel Club 


THIRD 


BENCH SHOW OF DOGS 


Will be given in the 


Music Hall, 





Gor Sale. 


R SALE.--200,000 BROOK TROUT FRY. 
Address F. W. EDDY, Randolph, N. Y. 


FOR SALE: 
Patent of a Glass Ball Trap. 











THUNDER. 












Prairie chicken shooting in Minnesota. 
These pictures are photegvepiats reproductions 
of oil Paintings by sna ecuted by the Arto- 
j ey 


t; not fade like ordin 
juotographe, and are a 


ual to steel oe 3s in 
appearance. Size 10xl4inches. Beautiful pictures 
to e. 


Price, $1.00 each. 


For sale by SCHUYLER & DUANE, 189 Broadway, 
New York, or J. PALMER O’NEIL, 68 Fifth Avenue, 











Already in the Market and Known 
to be Reliable. 
























HIGHLY RECOMMENDED BY SPORTSMEN. 


























For full particulars address, giving references, Pittsburgh, Pa. AT 
R. L. 8., this offiee. es. M. TRACY & CO., Lock Box 351, 
on BOSTON. 











PREPARE YOUR DOG FOR THE 
Bench Show at New York 


Dr. Gordon Stables, R. N. 


TWYFORD BERKS, ENGLAND, 
AUTHOR OF THE 


“ PRACTICAL KENNEL GUIDE,” &C. 


Exports champion and other pedigree dogs of an: 
bret. Send for ’ 


“PLAIN HINTS TO WOULD-BE BUYERS.” 


Price 10 cents, post free. Gives addresses of prin- 
cipal English breeders. 










May 8, 9, 10 and 11, 
1882, | 


















Medford Fancy Goods Co. 
OF 96 DUANE STREET, N. Y. 
Who are the only exclusive manufacturers of 


Dog Jewelry in the World, 


have constantly on hand or make to order the 
largest eT of Dog Collars ever introduced to 
the public. call at show rooms will satisfy you. 


Hu the Stud. 
GROUSE DALE. 


Winner of Chicago Field Cup and Puppy 


Mutries close April 22. 


















Cocker Spaniels 


AT LESS THAN HALF PRICE, 


As lintend breeding Gordon setters exclusively, 
I will sell first-class cocker stock, full pedigree, 
bred by some of the best breeders in the country, 
for less than half value, viz.: Brood Bitches, $15, 
cheap at $30. Pups, 8 mos. old, only $10. Gordon 
setter pups, (celebrated Smut and Nat strains) dogs 
or bitches, only $10. 

The above cocker stock includes the Skip and 
Nannie, Champion Brush and Rhea, Imp. er, 
Bestors, and several other well-known strains. 

Address, Cc. E. SCOTT, 

Schenectady, N. Y. Propr. Ancient City Kennels. 













For classification lists, &c., addres 
















CHAS, LINCOLN, Supt. 


OFFICE, 44 KILBY STREET, ROOM il, 
P. O. Box 1798. 





































SIXTH ANNUAL 
New York Dog Show, 


Given under the auspices 
























R SALE, A NUMBER OF WELL BRED AND 

well broken pointers and setters, also do; 
boarded and broken, satisfaction guaranteed. Ad- 
dress H. B. RICHMOND, Lakeville, Mass. Sept22,tf 







1st in All Aged Stake of same Club, Nov. 







ULEOUT COCKER SPANIEL KENNELS.—FOR 

Cockers of all ages and colors, dogs, bitches 

and puppies, address with stamp, ROB’T WALKER 
Fran » Del. Co., N. Y. July21,tf 











—OF THE— 


WESTMINSTER KENNEL CLUB, 


—WILL BE HELD AT THE— 


American Institute Fair Building, 


Third Ave. between 68d & (4th St., 








Will serve a limited number of approved 






ORY O’MORE KENNEL.—THOROUGHBRED 









CALLENDER, Albany, N. Y. Dec29, tf 


WM. A. BUCKINGHAM. 
NORWICH, CONN. 


* BEAU.” 










ORTRAITS OF EASTERN FIELD TRIAL WIN 

ners of 1880, printed on fine tinted r, will be 

t-paid for 25 cents each, or the five for $1. 

ND STREAM PUB. CO., 39 and 40 Park 
Dec29,tf 





sent 
FO iT 
Row, N. Y 





























FEE $35.00, 
TUD BOOK N. A. K. C.—BLANKS FOR MAKING 
APPROVED BITCHES, $20.00. entries of do; . Bot previowsy re istered, in the A ril 1 8 1 9 90 an d 91 
; second volume of the N. A. . Stu arenow p 
This famous spaniel has won twenty-one prizes | ready. and can be obtained by addressing N. ROWE, ’ ’ ’ 


, Chicago, Ill. In all instances a three cent 
stamp must be inclosed for postage. Only one dog 
can be ares on a blank. Fee for registe 
each dog 25 cents. Entries close positively April 1. 
Dogs, in the registering of which in the first volume 
errors were made, can be registered in the second 
volume by payin the fee, 2cents. Foradog which 
has died since the entry was sent for the second 
volume, another can be substituted by the same 
owner. feb9, 7t. 











1882. 


Prize Lists can be had of 


CHAS. LINCOLN, Superintendent. 


Office, 23 Park Row, Room W, 


Will book a few orders from “Beau” out of im- 


































RIVERSIDE COCKER SPANIEL KENNEL, 
Claremont, N. H. 








R SALE CHEAP.—A VERY FINE LITTER 

of fine Irish setter pups, having the combined 
blood of the celebrated champions Elcho, Plunket 
and Rory O’More; also an Irish bitch, 8 months 
old, having one cross of Elcho and two of Plunket, 
also a beautiful native bitch, one year old, with 
ood —- Address, E. J. ROBBINS, Wether- 
field, nn. tf. 


TUD BEAGLE.—THE IMPORTED ENGLISH 
















inches high; weighs 17lbs.; ears spread NEW YORK CITY. 


; stud fee $10. ‘Adare, N. 








—-— 


ENTRIES CLOSE APRIL 8d, 












Cameron Kennel. 








RALLY (Sam-Dolly); stud fee, $25 












RA (Rally Louise i stud foe, $25, = 
2 ao aon tne health, and active as a puppy. Price $100, Address Hipas | Fleas | Worms | Worms | 
N THE STUD.—WIRE-HAIRED FOX TERRIER | With stamp, BURR HOLLIS, Hornelisville, N.Y 






Steadman’s Flea Powder for Dogs, 









ke, wap ce Be gen oe from Mr. Wm. Carrick, 








Jan19,tf. in patent boxes with sli box top, w 
greatly facilitates its use. ple and efficacious. 


Price, W cents by Mail, Postpaid. 


, Colebrook River. 


old, partly broken. W. W. HU. 
tan. mch23, It 






Black Spaniels. 





































































EMASKETT KENNEL.—DOGS—HOUSE, YARD 
and field broken. Also d boarded reason- 
ety. —* H. VAUG , Middleboro, Mass. 












RED IRISH SETTERS AND COCKER SPAN- 
most blood, address 
IN, Hartford, Conn Septls, tf 





160 








FOREST AND STREAM. 








Sportsmen's Goods. AS Sportsmen's Goods, 
Philadelphia Fishing Tackle} J, & W, TOLLEY, 


HOUSE. 





MERLESS GUN. 
PATENTEES of the “GIANT-GRIP” ACTION. 


with a gun taken down from the shelf of a gun store. 


ment sent on application. 


J.&W. TOLLEY, Patentees & Manafrs, 


PIONEERR WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND. 


SPORTMEN’S DEPOT. 


(EsTaBLiIsHED 1836). 





A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
808 COMMERCE ST., PHILA. 





Wianufacturers of Fine Fishing Tackle of 
Every Description. 


FOR SEA, RIVER OR BROOK FISHING. | First Premium Baan: a4 ~~ ah How York, and 


Rods, Reels, Flies, Leaders, Lines, etc. 
BEPAIRING OF ALL KINDS. 
We make a of Wood and Rod Mountings 
for Amateur eporiikors, Our Celebrated Betha- 
bara Wood is far superior to anything known for 





making rods, being stronger than split boo, and a : 
bas the and elasticity of tempered steel. : ses = 
wo JOHN KRIDER, 


3 . Se.; 1 in. sqr., 1 each. 
Our idethabare Fi) and Bait Rods and Split Bam- 
Rods received the first premiums at the 
pe vial Franklin Institute onl Penna. State | N.E. Cor. Second and Walnut Streets, Philadelphia. 


Price list of wood and rod mountings free. Our GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 


@5-page new Illustrated Catalogue of 
gent, post-paid, on receipt of ten cents in stamps. 
: : 


TO ANGLERS: 


JOHN ENRIGHT & SONS, 
Fishing Rod and Tackle Makers, 


Castle Connell, near Limerick, Ireland. 


Leaders, Snoods, Artificial Bait, Fly Hooks, 
Etc., Etc. 

(Salmon, Bass and Trout Flies, Made to Order. 
Also “ Krider’s’’ Celebrated Center Enamel 
Split and Glued Bamboo Rods. 

‘axidermy in all its branches. 


T 
Spratt’s Patent Dog Biscuit. 
Repairing of all kinds. 


The Hunting Sight. 


Reels and Lines to tch balance of rods. No 
ts. “All information respecting fisheries on the | LYMAN’S PATENT COMBINATION 
Shannon in this a: —— catalo - of our GUN SIGHT 
eart rods an meral assortment of tackle 
had * | Makes a Sporting Rifle perfect. Send for 
- — application. circular containing full description. Ad- 


IP HE FISHERMANS ee os 
UTOMATIC REE . 








ARK ee 





aD 








S. B. M. L. B. 
1800. 1845. 





BRADFORD & ANTHOWY, 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


Fish Hooks, Rods, Reels, Lines, etc. 


The reel for 1882 is far superior in mechanism, | 4 org will find everything for fishing of the most 





Sp 
rm ( 
o~ sng N v 0, 


tension and style to that of 1881. Material used— 


Solid Goki Bronze, Nickel Plate, Bronze and Brass. reliable quality, of all kinds and styles. 





of Artificial Bait. 
The Most Complete Reel ever invented. Artificial Flies for all Waters. 
Will carry 150 feet of line. Sent by mail. post- 


, to any address. Reels ready for delivery. 
We leo manufacture a full line of other Fishing | “X€® Moccasins, etc. 


Send for circular and price list. 
TERRY CLOCK COMPANY, 
Pittsfield, Mass. passes, Yacht Compasses, etc., etc. 


Everything that is new and choice in the way of 


Fishing Tackle. 





Trout and Bass Rods to order. 
Brass trimmed. Ger. Sil. 
3 piece, all Lancewood, 2 tips, $6.00 $7.50 
- = * Greenheart,2 ‘ 7.00 8.50 
hy ‘“ Bethabara, 2 “ 8,00" 9.50 
Not over 10ft. 6in. long, for fly or bait, sent C. O. D. 
with privilege to examine before paying for same. 
E. M. EDWARDS, Hancock, N. Y. 


THE BOSTON 
Shooting 
Suit, 


USED BY THE 
Best Sportsmen 
in America, 
AND CALLED THE FINEST 
SHOOTING SUIT 
IN THE MARKET! 

No discount allowed to dealers. 
Bold only at Oak Hall, Boston. 
LEATH. Jackets and Vests, 


flannel lined, wind proof, are sold b t 10 12, 
$5 and $7. Wwton we e 


G. W. SIMMONS & SON, Boston. 


FLOBERT RIFLES 


FOR 85.00. 
For parlor practice and killing small game. 


BOXING GLOVES, 


$2.50 per set of 4 Gloves. 


logues to wholesale dealers mailed on request. 


Bradford & Anthony, 


374 Washington Street, 








SON-RANGELEY LAKES REGION, including ai 
the lakes, ponds and rivers of that famous country 
as well as the head waters of the Connecticut 
river, Connecticut and Parmachenee Lakes, etc. ; 
cloth bound. Price, t-paid, by mail, 50 cents, 
CHARLES A. J. F. R, Jamaica Plain, Mass. 








Hotels and Routes tor Sportsmen. 





LEVE & ALDEN’S 


American Tours. 
Single and excursions tickets issued to all summer 
and winter resorts in the United States and Canada. 


Special excursion jes, under personal con- 
duction, providing for every expense en route, 
constantly formed. 


Send for “American Tourist Gazette” giving full 
partic » 
CHIEF OFFICE: 
207 Broadway, New York. 








ALLAN LINE. 


ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS. 

Ned Donnelly’s Art of Boxing. Illustrated with pnw 
40 engravings. Price 25 cents. Also Guns, Pistols,| During summer seasons, May to December, one 
Fishing Tackle and Sporting Goods of every de- | of the elegant mail steamers leaves Quebec every 


E.G.K 7 Saturday. 
Bo oni ewark, X.J.{ SHORTEST OCEAN VOYAGE. 


Send Stamp for 36-page Illustrated Catalogue. 

nm Only 5 Days From Land to Land. 
-_ trated, a ee and onee guide oa For information, passage, &c., apply to 
Paral ost Cone to ee eG | aE EY & ATID EN 


waters of the Connecticut, loway, Androscog- 
gin, and Dead rivers; fllumteated Seam, tinted GENERAL AGENTS. 






















paper, 820 60 illustrations and a large map, | New York, 207 Broadway, N. Y. 
inde monty om accurate eee J PakRen, Pees nas. 18 —" aout. 
p praet§ Plain, Mass. : streets. re - - 





PATENTEES of the “PERFECTION” HAM- 


Makers of high-class guns only to the individual 
erders of gentlemen who cannot content themselves 


Illustrated lists, photos and directions for measure- 


hing Tackle | mehing Tackle, Rods, Reels, Lines, Hooks, Flies, 


Birds’ Eggs and Birds’ Skins in Great Varieties. 












B. & A. 
1867. 


We have more than 445 kinds and sizes of Fish- 
ing Lines; 55 patterns (over 950 different kinds 


THE AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL, | swt attrac? tuce cass aos 


Also Hunting and Sportsmen’s Knives, Camp 


Camping Conveniences, Luncheon Baskets, 
Flasks, Pocket Stoves, Pocket Drinking Cups, 
Pocket Knives, Forks and Spoons, Pocket Com- 


Orders by mail receive prompt attention. Cata- 


Boston, Mass. 


ARRAR’S POCKET MAP OF THE RICHARD- 


Hotels and Boutes tor Sportsmen. 
ASSOCIATED 


SOUTHERN RAILWAYS. 


Richmond & Danville Atlantic Coast Bay Line. 
Line. Line. 





THE 
Preferred Routes to Florida 


TIME TABLE IN EFFECT FEBRUARY 19, 1882. 


RICHMOND AND DANVILLE LINE. 


Train 52. Leaves New York +8:30 a. m. 
Limited Express, 10:00 a m. Philadelphia +11:50 
a. m. Baltimore +3:20 p. m. Richmond *10:25 
p.'m. Danville *4:40 a. m. There connects 
with No. 52 below. Pullman Cars from Rich- 
mond to Danville. (2 This train connects Mon- 
days, Wednesdays and Fridays from Baltimore at 
4:00 ew direct via York River Line for West Point 
and Richmond and connecting there with Train 50. 

Train 52. Leaves New York +3:20 p. m. Phila- 
delphia +11:50a.m. Baltimore +8:30a.m. Arrives 
at chburg *2:00 a. m. Danville *4:40 a. m. 
Charlotte *11:05.a.m. Atlanta *12:05 n’t. Macon 
*6:30a.m. Montgomery *7:55 a. m. New Orleans 
*10:02 p. m., 54 hours from New York. Pullman Cars 
New York to Washington, Washington to Charlotte 
and Charleston. Arrives at Columbia *4:18 p. m., 
and Augusta 8:40 p. m. Savannah *10:45 p. m. 
Jacksonville *5:30 p.m. Leave Columbia 4:15 p. m. 
Charleston 9:00 p. m. Arrive Savannah 10:45 a. m. 
Jacksonville 5:30 p. m. 

Train 50. Leaves New York *9:00 p. m. . Phila- 
delphia 12:30a.m. Baltimore 4:20a.m. Arrives at 
Lynchburg *2:20 p.m. Richmond, 11:30a.m.. Dan- 
ville *6:00 p. m. Charlotte *12:40 a. m. Atlanta 
*1:40 p. m. Macon *6:55 B m. Montgomery *9:00 

.m. Mobile *5:14a.m. New Orleans *10:22 p. m. 

Pullman Cars New York to Atlanta via Lynch- 
— and Danville and Atlanta to New Orleans. 
Arrives Columbia, 5:38 a. m.; Augusta, 9:52 a. m.; 
Savannah, 3:45 p. m.; Jacksonville, 8:00a.m. Pull- 
man Sleeper Greenboro to Augusta. 


ATLANTIC COAST LINE. 


Train 40. Leaves New York *4:30 a. m. Phila- 
delphia *7:15 a.m. Baltimore *9:45 a. m. Arrives 
at Richmond *3:04 p. m. Wilmington *10:50 p. m. 
Charleston *6:50a.m. Savannah*10:45a.m. Jack- 
sonville +5:30 p. m. Pullman Sleepers Washington 
to Charleston. 

Train 48. Leaves New York *9:00 p.m. W. Phila- 
delphia *12:30 a.m. Baltimore *4:20 a.m. Arrives 
at Richmond *11:30 a. m. Wilmington *9:55 p. m. 
Charleston *6:45 a.m. Savannah *10:45 a. m Jack- 
sonville +5:30 p.m. Columbia *6:10a. m. Augusta 
9:52 a. m. acon *6:45 p.m. Savannah 3:45 a. 
m. Jacksonville via Augusta *5:30 p. m. Pullman 
Sleeping Cars New York to Savanna 


BAY LINE. 


Leaves New York +3:40 p. m. Philadelphia +5:45 

.m. Baltimore +8:15 p.m. Arrives at Portsmouth 

:00 a.m. Leave Weldon 13:37 p.m. Raleigh +7:56.p. 
m. Wilmington *9:55 p.m. Charleston *6:50 a.m. Sa- 
vannah *10:45 a.m. Jacksonville +5:30 p.m. Co- 
lumbia *6:10 a. m. Augusta 9:52 a.m. Savannah 
*4:35 a. m. Jacksonville via —— *5:80 p. m. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars Weldon to Savannah. 

*Daily. +Daily, Sundays excepted. - : 

For reservation of berths, sections, and for tickets. 
time tables, and for all imformation, apply at 306 
Washington street, Boston. 229 B way, New 
York. 1848 and 888 Chestnut street, Phila., Corner 
of Calvert and West Baltimore streets, Baltimore. 
511 Pennsylvania avenue, Washington, and leading 
Ticket ces East. 

A. POPE, Gen’! Passenger Agent. 


“THE FISHING LINE.” 


TAKE THE 


Grand Rapids and Indiana R. R. 
THE ONLY ROUTE TO THE 
Trout, Grayling and Black Bass Fisheries, 
AND THE 


FAMOUS SUMMER, HEALTH AND GAME 
RESORTS AND LAKES OF 


Northern Michigan, 


THE WATERS OF THE 
GRAND TRAVERSE REGION 


and the Michigan North Woods are unsurpassed, if 
equaled, in the abundance and great variety of fish 
contained. 

BROOK TROUT abound in the streams, and the 
famous AMERICAN GRAYLING is found only in 
these waters. 

The TROUT season begins May 1 and ends Sept. 1. 
— GRAYLING season opens June 1 and ends 

Nov. 1. 

BLACK BASS, PIKE, PICKEREL and MUSCA- 
LONGE, also abound in large numbers in the many 
lakes and lakelets of this Territory. The Sportsman 
can readily send trophies of his skill to his friends 
or “‘club”’ at home, as ice for packing fish can be 
had at nearly all points. 

TAKE YOUR FAMILY WITH YOU. The scene 
of the North Woods and Lakes is very beautiful. 
The air is pure, dry and bracing. The climate is 
peculiarly eficial to those suffering with 


Hay Fever and Asthma Affections. 


The hotel accommodations are excellent, and will 
be largely increased in time for the season of 1882 
by new buildings and additions. 

the season ROUND TRIP EXCURSION 

TI WILL BE SOLD AT LOW RATES, and 

attractive train facilities offered to Tourists and 
Sportsmen. "1 

Dogs, Guns and Fishing Tackle Carried Free at 


owner’s risk. 

It is our aim to make rtsmen feel ‘‘at home”’ 
on this route. For Tourists’ Guide a handsomely 
illustrated book of 160 sent free. For Time 


Cards, Folders and further information, address 
A. B. LEET, Gen’! Pass’r 
Grand Raids, Mich. 


OLD DOMINION LINE. 


The Steamers of this Line reach some of the 
in the 











finest waterfowl and upland shooting sections 


country. Connecting direct for 
Cobb’s Island, and points on the 
Point, James River, 
Grounds, Van Slyck’s, etc., etc. points can 
now be reached by rail and stage from Norfolk. 
Norfolk steamers sail Tu 
Saturda; 


Curritu Kittyhawk Clu 
“9 These ts 


esday, Thursday and 
y. Lewes, Del., Monday and Thursday. 
Full mformation given at office, 197 Greenwich 


street, New York. 





WEEK, $12 A DAY AT HOME EASILY 
$72 One oes At Address TRUE 


CO., Augusta, Maine. 4 


Hotels and Resorts for Sportsmen. 
TO SPORTSMEN: 


The Pennsylvania R. R. Co. 


Respectfully invite attention to the 
SUPERIOR FACILITIES 


afforded by their lines for reac most of the 
TROUTING PARKS and RACE CO in the 
Middle States. These lines being CONTINUOUS 
FROM ALL IMPORTANT PO: , avoid the diffi- 
culties and dangers of reshipment, while the excel- 
lent cars which run over the smooth steel tracks 
enable STOCK TO BE TRANSPORTED without 
failure or injury. 
THE LINES OF THE 


Pennsylvania Railroad Company 
also reach the best localities for 


Gunning and Fishing 


in Pennsylvania and New Jersey. Excursion Ticketa 

are sold at the offices of the Cee in ali the 
rincipal cities of Kane, Renover, ord, Cresson, 

n, Minnequa, and other well-known centres 
or 


TROUT FISHING, WING SHOOTING AND 
STILL HUNTING. 


ALSO TO 
Tuckerton, Beach Haven, Cape May, , and 
points on the New Jersey Coast renowned for salt 
water sport after fin and feather. 


L. P. FARMER, Gen’l Pass. Agent, 
FRANK THOMSON, Gen’l Manager. 


Chesapeake & Ohio R’y. 


THE ROUTE of the SPORTSMAN and ANGLER 
TO THE BEST HUNTING AND FISHING 
GROUNDS OF VIRGINIA AND 


WEST VIRGINIA 
Comprising those of Central and Piedmont Virginia 
Blue Ridge Mountains, Valley of V;: r - 
hany Mountains, Greenbrier and New Rivers, Kena- 
wha Valley, and noe in their varieties of game 
and fish, deer, bear, wild turkeys, wild duck, grouse, 
quail, snipe, woodcock, mountain trout, bass, pike, 
Piguas, fishin tackl d dog for each 

uns, Zz e and one dog for rte- 
man carried free. " ” 


THE ROUTE OF THE TOURIST, 


through the most beautiful and pi jue scen 
of the Vi ia Mountains tor the White Sulphur 
Springs and other famous summer resorts. 

The C. & O. R’y is reached by rail at Huntington, 
W. Va., from the West, Northwest and Southwest; 
at Charlottesville, V,, from the North and East, and 
at Richmond, Va., from the South. 

The completion of the Peninsular Extension in the 
summer of 1881 affords 


THE ONLY ALL RAIL ROUTE TO THE 
“YORKTOWN CENTENNIAL.” 


and establishes a continuous rail line, via Rich- 
mond, Va., and Hun’ mn, W. V., between the 
mouth of Chesapeake Bay and the Pacific Ocean. 


H. W. FULLER, 
G. P. & T. A., Richmond, Va. 


Bromfield House, Boston. 











EUROPEAN PLAN. 
MESSENGER, Proprietor. 





Wild Fowl Shooting. 


SPRINGVILLE HOUSE OR SPORTSMEN’S 
RETREAT, SHINNECOCK BAY, L. L 





By a practical gunner and old ba; . Has 
always on hand the best of ts, batteries, etc., 
with the largest rig of trained wild geese decoys on 
the coast. e best ground im the vicinity of New 
York for ba; - shooting of all varieties. 
attention given by himselt es and sai 

tion guaranteed. Address i. N. LANE, Good 
Ground, L. I. Refers by permission to J. B. Shi 
herd, 1881, Broadway, and Wm. Dutcher, $20 Broad- 
way, N. 


ST. CLAIRE HOTEL, 





Corner Ninth and Grace Streets, 
Opposite Capitol Square, Richmond, Va., 
STEPHEN HUNTER, O. R. FUNSTEN, 

Proprietor. Chief Glerk. 


The only up-town hotel in Richmond. The enter-. 
tainment of sportsmen and ourist a specialty. . 


FSTERBROOK'S “Pane 
Ea 


Leading Numbers : 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers, 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 Joha St.. Now York. 


$66 SNES Le? aw eee 




















FERSEIQ | .covepa ee | eh | 








Packed In Cases of 112 pounds each. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


THE LATEST IMPROVEMENT IN DOG FEEDING. 


Meat “Fibrine” Vegetable 


Please see that Every Cake is Stamped “SPRATI’°S PATENT” and a X. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


SPRATT’S PATENT 
‘DOG CAKES. 


(WITH BEETROOT IMPROVED PATENT). 





WHOLESALE AGENTS, 


FRANCIS O. de LUZE & CO., 


18 South William Street, NEW YORK. 
WESTERN AGENTS—B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 


To be had. in smaller quantities of 
Grocers and the Sporting Goods 
Trade Generally. 





Miiscellancous. 





to camp, and got at along the route. 
ital camp stool. Address C. & O 
Wat: atson, Lewis Co., New York. 





Krug & Co.’s 


CHAMPAGNES 


STANDARD AND DRY. 
The Sportsman’s Wine. 


A, ROCHEREAU & C0., 


Sole Agents, . 
6 SOUTH WILLIAM ST., N. Y. 


16 and 18 St. Louis St., New Orleans. 


| MaRS WEGIAN 





FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, 


Price, $1.25. 










“THE HIGBY.” 





Indian wicker basket, covered with canvas, 
which makes it waterproof. Arranged with straps 
for a man’s back, or soit can be carried upon a 
horse. Can be packed at home and sent through 


Biase to suit Forest anp STREAM, 





Publications. 


Any of the Following Books Scent 


Sportsmen's Goods. | 


HODGMAN & CO. 


425 Broadway and 27 Maiden Lane, - New York. 


ARE OFFERING THE LARGEST STOCK OF a 


Rubber Fishing Outfits, 


COMPRISING —— 


FISHING PANTS, Adiron: pe and Tramps in, Noctarep 1B 


dacks, Cam 
FISHING BOOTS, ieee ‘a Boot wf bn sceen ‘> 
BLANKETS, American Wild Few! Shooting 8 


rican Ornithology, or the the Natural 


Light, Black, White or Tan Color Coats, Ets ee 18 


AND COMPLETE 


RUBBER SPORTING OUTFITS. Srey lees a agi 


: the Work the Yacht Sunbeam... 8 08 
ESTABLISAED 1838, Send for Catalogue, | Art of ae buds cdedeqsccecces spebecagvanee % 
Athletic ae ‘or Boys—boards, 75c.; cloth.. 1 0 

Athletic Sports, Stonehenge 0 





on Receipt of Price 





Fishing Pants. 














Bits and Rearing Reins and Horses and Har- 
Books _ * Flower....... ting, eteevcaduacednaate 
‘or Sportsmen: Ang’ Shooting, 
Cage 5 Sod in ne rds, the open ee 50c. ; ; 
and Sin 
irds’ Eggs and Nests, 50c.; and Bail 
Water Aquarium, 50c. ; Native § Song Birds. . 
Breech Loader, Modem, OGM. 6 id hoc dcgdas 


Goodyear’s India Rubber 
Glove M’f’g Co., 
503 & 505 


Broadway, St. Nicholas Hotel Block, 


205 BROADWAY, COR. FULTON ST. 






caaee feet pie peasensges ssc née 
anoe, Voyage of the Paper, GS iis ces 
Cassell’s Book of ied, 2 vole aides ° vesbeones ‘ 
Cassell’s Book of Boon rts and Pastimes........ 
D rome, & by. f. J. P. Sheldon........ 
Diction PE tcdackvcccackeevtshtaelese 
Dog alent 
Fly Fishing 
Frank Forester’ s Field Peck: Saveckas veda uns 
i owes Hand by Rev. J. G. 
Flower Painting, Studies in; Hulme........... 
Frank Forester’s Manual for Young Sportsmen 
Frank Forester’s Sporting Scenes and Charac- 
SPINA WO ela dadecusnecceguvcavdaunets 


Great Thirst Land, The; A Ride Through Natal 
ange Free State, Transvaal Kalahari, Gil- 


Horse, The Book of the; Sidney Nisceweaewed~ ae 1 
How to Hunt and Tra . Batty’ _ ee 
Hunter and Tra per, a \ a ee 


Row rwcw 2% 
RES SRRSSSSSSSSESS 






~~ 


Rubber Outfits Complete for 
Hunting and Fishing. 


TROUTING PANTS AND LEGGINS A 
SPECIALTY. OUR OWN MAKE 
AND GUARANTEED. 


— 


Rubber Goods of Every Description. 


00S Cr er BD DO 


ustra Insect World, The SP itAccdesseapees cade 
ey arenes hod Catalogue. Life of a Sportunan, imrod Riiwrvedede cexsvas 1 
NI: DENI ocd oo Bcc cncdcadcsentcces cas 





Manton’s Taxide ay Without a Teacher... 


| Ocean World; Figuier..............ccccccsecess 
Pigeons, Illustrated Book of: S PM ces cctecs 18 
Poultry, Illustrated Book of; Wright 1 


142 Fulton Street, New York. peeeecemeamm | Practical Rabbit Keeper; Cuniculus........... 


8 

2 

2 

Practical Rabbit Keeper; one _ eer es 1 

1 

2 

MANUFACTURERS OF 3 


Practical Pigeon Keeper; W: 
MEDALS, 


Practical Poultry Keeper; ; 
Reptiles and Birds; Figuier....... i euneum taal 
Badges and Emblems 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


SI eh vcs Sand ctchcatcndedeshedeteausee 
Special Designs Sent Free 


The Gun and its ; ioe by Greener.. 
UPON APPLICATION. 


wr table World; 
Anything in the Jewelry Line Made 
to Order. 





cong 
S SSasstsssssessssgss ‘ss 


2 


or See eeeeer re Tere eee ere ee re eT eer ir 


Published this — 


SWEET POTATO CULTURE.—Giving full in- 
structions from starting the plant to harvesting 
the crop. With a chapter on the Chinese Yam. 
JAMES , author of “Southern Apple “a 
Culturist.” This little work oopP’ 
stage trom apronting to storing Gi Pa 

m ree ig ie crop. 
Cover. 12mo. nae 40 cents. — 

THE CHEMISTRY 01 RY OF FARM.—Treating 
with the utmost clearn in 








ons thi 
was, F. oS. Clo th. 12mo, Price, post 
pkacn c “CULTURE.—This is the on 
—aare te naen Cemaeen cr tha Delaware Pocleeaian 


/ 
Cc. H. EUTEBROUK, 27 Dock Square, Boston, Mass. 
This lever is a solid piece of steel; goes through and through the body. Guns made to order, 
ORANGE JUDD COMPANY, Publishers aad Im- 
all Rural Works, Books on Natural 
AVID W. ; , 
_ Jupp cnt, Seay 


751 Broadway, New York. 


FLIRTATION CAMP; 
OR, 
RIFLE, ROD AND GUN IN CALIFORNIA. 


bg 2 OE OR, ft help a 
= In slike 
By THEODORE 8S. VAN DYKE. 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, PRICE $1.50. 






































“162 FOREST AND STREAM. [Manon 80, 1899, 






































Ammunition, ete, lisrellancons Advertisements. ib Ammunition, ete. 
“ORANGE SPORTING| ‘Phe Parker Gun. The Hazard Powder Co,, 


POWDER. inpowe 


Gunpowder 
Orange Lightning. 


Hazard’s “Electric Powder.” 
Nos. hand cleanse.” Unsurpassed in ate 
Orange Ducking. 
Orange Rifle. 


Creedmoor. | 
ELECTRIC BLASTING APPARATUS, 
ranks any other brand and it is equally servicea 


Hazard’s * isbikie Sporting.” 
Fah bianonso8 (ome). Pe 4: canisters : 
>. pe gem and clean, for pe 
land peailie dhootiang We adapted to shot-guas, 
Hazard’s ‘‘ Duck Shooting.” 
Ti ce eee Victorious at the late Exposition at Qi 464 
of grains of powder. Furnished Free. MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA. Hazard’s “Kentucky Rifle.” 
“ THE PHILADELPHIA JOURNAL OF COMMERCE says:,‘-At Melbourne they had an excellent FFFG, FFG and “Sea Shooting FG in kegs of 
Laflin & Rand Powder Co opportunity of testing their power beside those of every exhibitor in the world, and they came off con- mig and Oi To. and cans of Slbs. FFG is also 
"9 a — omy ot = ~1 Their highest et fore to, them from a country whose reputation . 2! 1 and ‘ a 
r ass of goods has for many years raion 
29 MURRAY ST., N. Y. 0 ¢ yy n above all others.’ ee e and are cree a for 


nth cod he te Linge, Bares clone ante 
an an urns 8 an 
elean, remarkab Meith 

‘They have been in the hands of shooters for the past sixteen years and stood the severest test, and have a rting and the “Sea Shooting " FG is the 
| won more laurels than any other qe when brought in competition in the field orat the trap. At Coney aid Bite Po Powder of the Country. 








penetration. ‘or field, forest or water shoo it 





bly close and with 
Island last year, at the New York State Convention, the PARKER won the Pierce Diamond Badge and the Sapelior Mining and Blasting Powder, 


G U N Pp O Ww D E R ! eh neon gy Badge for the best average over nearly 200 competitors: Send for Catalogue. DER. abe Bene or and aaa oe 
Dupont’s Rifle, Sporting and 97 CHAMBERS ST., N. Y. PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. ANY HBQUIRED G cae RAIN OR OCW Bae 





Blasting Power. 


TH& AQkT POPULAR POWDER IN USE! 

Dupont’s GuS®@woER MILLS, established in 1802, 
have maintained we" great reputation for seventy- 
eight years. ‘Manufacture the following celebrated 
brands of powder: 

Dupont’s Diamond Grain.—Nos, 1 (coarse 
to4 (fine) unequaled in stren ae quickness and | 
cleanliness; oaareee for glass-ball and pigeon shoot- 


Se aie Eagle > backing: —Nos. 1 (coarse) to o | 
(fine); terns slowly, strong and very clean; great 
etration, with a close fag ; adapted for glass- 
igeon, duck and other shooting, with either 
esdstlo or breach loaders. Packed in 1 Ib. and 6 Ib. 
canisters and 614 and 1244 Ib. kegs. 
et nt’s Choke Bore.—Specially adapted for 
aah uplend hooting. Dulas stowis) craig and 
upland shoo wily, strong an ‘ 
Biol doce not cake or os on a aa i ne hi i ONE TRAP; ONLY ONE 
both’a goo nei on and @ close m; Ww Q Pm EAD | it . PP 
found well apted for a an a igeo m shoot- ; SPRING USED. 
et oe vwbelions 0 pelay Se an 0. Fe Werdhen, Glecin. Jewelry, Rifles, Pistols, and all kinds of Sporting Goods. 
canisters. a a GREENER’S AND BONEHILL’S GUNS A SPECIALTY. 


one Eagle Rifie.—A etek, strong and Orders taken for Bonehill’s New Hammerless Guns. ® 


The above can be had of dealers, or of the Oom- 


CARD’S ia ee oem ee 
* 883 WALL 22 WALL STREET, NEW YORE. NEW YORK. 
Standard Trap|\y, coms 


COLTS 
FOR WING PRACTICE. 


Double, Single, Rotating, Stationary. | ASK FOR PRICES 


EVERY WAY (EXCEPT ATSHOOTER,) any | ALF’ a acorn ig & 
DESIRED DIRECTION. ALL IN CHAMBERS STR., N.Y, 














Paared tnt Id, canisters oct Of Ib bene ome | WILLIAM H. CRUTTENDEN, Cazenovia, Madison County, N. Y. 
Sop rs The ¥ ttior_ long-range ¥ ek Illustrated Catalogue sent free on application. Come ae RAS ES 
Sion cad thonh Pested ta ib Tb and 6 Ib ‘ = ieee lar 
mo 5 PY * 
m0, wantin. nop Fe-ooane FP | Celebrated Barbless Fish Hooks. eh: 
-upont 's Pposting, Mining, Gamerme a een (Patented Oct. 30, 1877.) , - hil 
Gindestor Export. Also Rifle, Cartrid usket, PROPRIETORS AND MANUFACTURERS, 


Cannon, Mortar, Mammoth, Hexagonal, bical and 
Pellet Powder, U8 Government Standard. || WM. MILLS & SON,¥7 Warren Street, N. Y.= 


ORieacies bn 6b the aiid abe pelnatonl towne Sure to hold Every Fish Hooked, 


throughout the United States. Represented by 30c. 35e. per doz. C H A M A G N E. 
“ 

Loose Hooks, No. 1, 2,3, 4, 5,6, 7%, 7 9, This Wine is acknowledged by es to be 

60c. T5e. the best cuwge now in existence. It is selected 

On Gut, No. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, “ by the Czar, and is largely consumed by the 

$1.00 $1.25 nobility of Russia, who are known to be con 
On Double Gut or Gi 4,5,6, 7, 8 ‘cd noisseurs of champagne. 

n Vouble Gut or Gimp, 45 Gibson, Dulany & Meyer, Sole Agents, 
FLIES ON BARBLESS HOOKS. 40 Beaver st., New York; 4. Exchange P1., Baltimore. 
na 











F, L. KNEELAND, 87 Beaver St., N. Y. 
Trout, $2.25; Bass Casting, $3.00 per dozen. 


N. B.—Use none but DUPONT’S Fg. or FFg. for 
long-range rifle shooting. 
we FRANK BLYDENBURGH, 
INVESTMENT AND MISCELLANEOUS SE- 


Oriental Powder Mills, 
Ask your Dealer for them or send for 3 CURITIES, UNLISTED MINING STOCKS. 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Western Sporting, Circular. 
Wild Fowl Shooting, 


comer | (A UMITSrTOoONsS REMinGtToNS cay 

piace aexr|Military, Sporting, and Hunting Repeating Rifles. 
GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. 

KEENE'S PATENT. 





66 Pine street, New York. 





AGENCIES art att PRINCIPAL POINTS 
IN THE WEST. 














IN POWDERED FORM. 


| Rion, Deicrovs, Eoonomicay, 
CONVENIENT. 

Tins contain material for 5 Pints 

Beef, Mock Turtle, Tomato, Ox Tail, 


a Simplest, Most Efficient, Indestructible. Adopted by the U.S. Gov- 
_ Bean, Clam Chowder Vegetable, Fish, 





ernment in the Navy and Frontier Service. 10 Shots, .45 Cal., 70 
canegare thts fn ae fa A, oad Grain Standard Government Cartridges. Prices: Carbines, $22 ; 
1 eek Frontier Rifles, $22 Sporting and Hunting Rifles, $25. Discount to 
as v a peazertal | for 15 Fritters. the Trade Only. Send for Catalogue and Price List. 
WHOLESALE DEPOT, 7% WARREN STREET. E. REMINGTON & SONS, 283 Broadway, N. Y. P. 0. Box 3,994. 








THE BAKER GUNS. 
OUR DOUBLE GUN. OUR NEW MODEL 


THREE BARREL 
The Best Gun made for GUN 
DURABILITY e 














PRICK, BEST ENGLISH TWIST BARRELS, 


DAMASCUS STEEL, - = = = = 900 to $200 This gun is light and compact, from 9 to 10 Ibs. weight. The rifle is ‘ fectly not 
Send Stamp for Descriptive Circular. L. C. SMITH, Maker, Syraitnte, ¥. Y¥. 
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